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INTRODUCTION. 



"When those we loved and looked up to in life are 
taken from us, whatever belonged to them becomes 
enhanced in its value. When their Christian example 
is withdrawn, to the circumstances of their consci- 
entious lives we often thoughtfully return:— when 
we can no longer listen to their cheering conversa- 
tion, to their affectionate sayings we tenderly recur; 
and when we hear no more their religious exhorta- 
tions, to the written records of their devout minds 
we are glad to have recourse, a*s precious monu- 
ments of departed piety. 

These observations, which will no doubt accord 
with many minds, will apply with propriety to Jane 
PEAnsotf, the subject of tins short memoir, to 
her last letter to the writer, she expressed a desire 
that he might look over her Papers when she was 
gone, and dispose of them as he thought best. The 
use he is how about to make of them, if he is not 
mistaken, the Header will approve. These memo* 
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VT FNTRODUCTION. 

randums of her pious mind, were all in her own 
hand-writing, and appear to have been penned un- 
der lively impressions. Among her Papers were 
also found several copies of verses ; and as it will 
'probably be acceptable to the Reader, a specimen or 
' two will be given in the memoir. 

Of her religious experience, an opinion may be 
formed from her writings ; and of her religious ser- 
vices, from the testimony of Pardshaw Monthly 
Meeting, which is introduced at the close of her own 
memoirs; yet some Readers may be inclined to 
know more of. her, general character, and how she 
appeared daily amongst us. 

As a reverence for the Divine Being was the lead- 
ing feature of her mind, so the solemnity of religion 
was never lowered in her conversation. To some she 
might appear reserved ; for as she lias told me, when 
in her walks she met with acquaintances, she could 
not, like many, stop and hold a discourse with them 
which meant nothing. From these and other cir- 
cumstances, her deportment might sometimes appear 
distant and restrained ; but in the circles of her 
friends, ^there were few that unbended more freely. 



lOTftofwrnoitr * 

On such occasions, her sentiments, axicT even the 
tone of her voice, had a» much the hearty express 
sion of sincere good-wiH, as any one I ever met 
-with : whilst her innocent cheerfulness with youth, 
and her entering most kindly with them, into their 
little concerns, endeared her to this class both like a 
mother and a chosen companion. She was, how* 
ever, qualified for a companion in the foremost ranks 
of virtuous society ; yet to those in the humblest 
sphere she spoke with attention and kindness : in* 
deed I have rarely met with one in whose deport* 
ment were united such dignity and sweetness. 

She seemed to retire from a thoughtless world, to 
live in sweet seclusion with her Maker ; yet those 
who were set forward on their heaven- ward jour- 
ney, she hailed as fellow-travellers towards Zion: to 
her sister* in religious fellowship, who went forth in 
humility and simplicity, to advocate the cause of 
righteousness amongst men, she held out the lan- 
guage of endearing encouragement. 

Of her own ministry it might be said, that it was 
plain, powerful, baptizing, and new. When I say 
new, I hope none will suppose I mean that she had 
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Yl INTRODUCTION. 

any. new doctrine to preach; for the ministers of 
Christ have no new principles to set forth. I mean 
by new, that her ministry was in the, fresh openings 
of life. I do not covet abundance in our meetings; 
a few wholesome crumbs, a little fresh water from 
the pure spring, would satisfy me ; yet I do not 
wish to avoid the piercing of that Divine Power, 
which would divide between those things that 
please the Almighty, and those which please him not; 
since such a division must take place, or Heaven 
will not be our portion. But to return to my friend. 

Her disposition was modest and retired ; yet the 
Header will find in the following pages, that, for 
his instruction and encouragement, she has, in the 
sincerity of her heart, spread before him some of 
her mental trials. The conscientious mind, longing 
to be united to Divine purity, has sometimes sore 
conflicts with the evil principle within ; but when 
through the power of the good principle, the grace 
of God, evil is overcome, the conflict is succeeded 
by unspeakable joy. This, I trust, Christian state- 
ment, it will appear, was verified in the experience 
of our beloved friend. 
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•. That a truly religious mind is assailed with trials, 
-we see from her own open and undisguised account* 
These trials arise from various circumstances ; per- 
haps, at times, to prove the foundation of our faith; at 
other times, from a fear of not obtaining what is of all 
things most desirable, acceptance with the Almighty. 
But it may be, that the greatest of all are the trial* 
which are needful, when a vigorous understanding 
and warm affections are to be turned from their na- 
tural tendencies into pure obedience to the Almighty ; 
to become fit instruments for proclaiming his Divine 
will. This is like death ; like the breaking up of 
nature, that the soul may become free, and prepared 
for entering the holiness of Heaven, This, at the 
time, is awful, and hard to be endured ; but it is 
followed by joy, peace, and unspeakable satisfac- 
tion; for surely, above all else to be experienced here, 
is the enjoyment of Divine favour on a pure mind. 

The Reader will find something of all this set forth 
in the following pages; and may read therein a pro- 
fitable lesson in spiritual religion; though, with my- 
self, he may not have attained to the assurance of ac* 
ceptance, like her whose work is done; yet let us noi 
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forego our confidence ; but, in humility, endeavour 
to continue steadfast in the faith. This will be like 
an anchor to our minds ; so that when others are 
tossed with the troubles of this world, we may be 
favoured to hold our lot in peace. 

It appears from the testimony of those who knew 
Jane Pearson, during the greater part of her life, 
that a solicitude for the glory of God, joined to a 
care for her immortal part, and the future well-being 
of her fellow creatures, was with her paramount to 
all other considerations. This is true piety. To 
these ends she laboured in public and in private ; 
and dared not to shrink from her testimony for Go 
and his righteous law, by suppressing what * came 
before her. Though of a tender and affectionate 
disposition, she did not withhold the just denuncia- 
. tions of truth against iniquity. She did indeed pity 
the individual, but she sounded the alarm in the ear 
of the transgressor; yet to those who were awakened 
to a sense of their sins, she joyfully announced the 
terms of reconciliation. 

Early in life she married John Pearson, of Gray- 
Mwthen, by whom she had three sons and four 
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daughters, whom she watched over with the tender- 
ness of a mother; anxious that they should walk in 
the paths of innocence and virtue, and in the holy 
religion of our dear Redeemer. Two of her chil* 
dren died before her husband, and the others foU 
lowed him, whilst she mourned with many tears, to 
the silent grave. Deprived of the attention and sup* 
port of her husband and of all her children, it might 
have been supposed she would sit sorrowful and 
alone under her afflictions ; but her age was cheered 
by two affectionate grand-daughters ; and, with a 
mind reconciled to the dispensations of Providence, 
her disposition was not soured by trials, but even 
at the latest period of her age, which exceeded 
eighty years, in the company of intimate friends, her 
conversation and manners partook of the pleasant* 
ness and cheerfulness of her prime. Her letters too 
were occasionally lively; but more frequently fraught 
with deep instruction. 

The Compiler was but a youth when he first saw 
his excellent friend ; which was in a meeting at a 
northern yearly meeting, when her ministry im- 
pressed his youthful mind. Several years elapsed 
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before he ever spoke to her, and he little thought 
that a faithful friendship would spring up between 
them. She had then an uncommonly fine person; 
hut it may be said, that her mind was superior, be- 
ing concerned for the glory of her Maker, and intent 
oil fulfilling his Divine will. Her labours are now 
closed, and we may believe she ia receiving her re- 
ward in that state of purity and peace, after which 
her soul longed while on earth. 

It is a serious consideration with the Compiler, 
who is often doubtful whether he has passed* " the 
strait gate which leads to life," to trace the steps of 
our pious friend into the valley of humiliation and 
discouragement, or to pursue her way in the ascent 
to the heavenly Jerusalem, and set forth the Divine 
prospects she .beheld there. Diffident of his own 
judgment, how far these things are within his pro^ 
vince, he forbears to enlarge, leaving her own re- 
marks to speak for themselves; but on another point 
he is inclined to express *his opinion more freely. — 
There may be some minds disposed to doubt the 
foundation, of what is advanced in some parts of the 
following pages ; to such the Compiler would say. 
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lie has long been fully of the persuasion, that imme- 
diate revelation has not ceased. He believes that 
the same Almighty Power who presided at the time 
of Pentecost, who visited Zecharias, Ananias, and 
Cornelius, continues to manifest himself to this day. 
Believing this, and knowing the superior mind and 
uprightness of the individual concerning whom he is 
now writing, he has no difficulty in believing what she 
has recorded. He now closes; and if any praise is 
due, let it not be ascribed to her, but to Him who is 
the Author of all good: This was the fervent desire of 
our departed friend, in which die is followed by 

THOS. WILKINSON. 

Yanwath, 1th Month, 1816. 



Sketches of Piety, 



SECTION L 

Her reasons for writing' some memoirs ofh*rself~-Her birth 
K und parentage— >The state of her mind in very early life-* 
Her resolution not to open her mouth in the Ministry— 
Her marriage— The deep inward conflicts she endured 
for not resigning herself to Divine disposal, tiU she was 
made willing to obey — Her first offering in the Ministry—* 
Her remarks on this important office. 

IT has long remained with weight upon jny 
mind, to leave a few remarks respecting the 
Lord's dealings, when he was pleased to lay 
his hand in judgment upon me, for my hack- 
slidings ; hoping it may be of service to some 
poor, tossed, afflicted, disconsolate, tempted, 
bewildered mind ; for I do believe it would 
have been of service to me, in my painful mo- 
ments, to have beheld the footsteps of others, if 
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I had had stability to read, or quietness of mind 
to be instructed ; which for a time I had not, 
being feeble and sore broken, bemoaning my- 
self by reason of the disquietude of my heart. 

I was born at Newtown, near Carlisle, of 
sober, religious parents. My father dying when 
I was young, I had more experience of my 
mother's religious care in our tuition. She was 
left with four of us to bring up ; and her zeal 
and care for her offspring abated not; so that I 
hare a good account to give of her pious solici- 
tude and concern for us. She, on that account, 
hired a schoolmaster into the house, to teach 
ber children ; to prevent our being corrupted, 
or learning the improper customs of the people 
amongst whom we dwelt; so that we were, 
kept, more than many others of our age, from 
associating with those of other persuasions. 

Now it pleased the Lord by his good Spirit, 
to work in my heart, in my young years; which 
brought a godly sorrow over me, and a fear 
lest I should be taken away in my childish fol- 
lies. When the bell used to toll for those of 
other persuasions, oh I the awe and inward fear 
attendant on these occasions ! I would say in 
my heart; "These are now called off the stage 
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of this world, and fixed as forever it must be." 
Yea, my solicitude did at times so far prevail, 
that I was desirous of knowing the age of the 
deceased, and whether they were of ages" 
similar to myself; and if they were,, it un- 
doubtedly added to my fears, which, at that 
time, were piercing. But if they were further 
advanced, I endeavoured to appease these fears 
by considering myself young, and that I might 
escape such a removal in youth;, for oh! I was 
afraid to die, and that awful "for ever and 
et?«r," brought sadness over me. 

I loved to read the scriptures, especially the 
new testament; and when I read the passage 
where our blessed Lord is described as having 
suffered so much from the high professors, who 
despitefully treated him and crucified him, it 
afflicted me deeply ; and I believed I should 
not have done this : so my heart became melted 
and tendered under a sense of it. 

About this time it pleased the Lord to send 
Mary Kirby, of Norfolk; and she being alone, re- 
quested me to accompany her. My mother gave 
me up, and it was a time of reaping some advan- 
tage ; for when! returned home, I felt my heart, 
in a gpod measure, cleansed and emptied of the 
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16 LIFE OF JANE PEARSON. 

old inhabitants ; my stiff will being measurably 
subdued ; and, loving retirement, I was drawn 
from my old companions. 

I then witnessed a state of deep poverty of 
spirit, which caused me thus to address the Al- 
mighty : " Lord ! what wouldst thou have me 
to do ?" For at that time I did not know there Was 
any thing that displeased Him ; but his, word 
in me was; " I must not only cease to do evil, 
but I must learn to do well." Thus I experi- 
enced when the unclean spirit is gone out, we 
walk through dry places, seeking rest but find- 
ing none. Oh ! that this time of drought and 
emptiness was but patiently abode in! but when 
all the old inhabitants are cast out, the crea — 
turely part is apt to catch at something to make 
up the Joss it has sustained. For how hard is it 
to live without life, in the creatures or exter- 
nals! The senses are continually seeking for 
something to heal this deadly wound; and to 
replace somewhat in an emptied mind ; for it is 
hard thus to die to self. Therefore many are 
apt to connect themselves again with those 
worse than themselves ; and their last state is 
worse than the first. 

I now feel such heavenly serenity in my en- 
deavours to bring together these few remarks, 
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which have long lain among my papers, that I' 
have no doubt it is right for me to leave them 
to posterity ; haying a living hope in my heart,! 
that these faithful sayings will, under Provi- 
dence, tend more to reach and reduce the un- 
circumcised philistine nature in the perusal, 
than I, though mercifully aided, ever did in my 
life-time. The infirmities attending my family 
in my younger years, kept me much at home ; 
and now my own weakness and infirmities are 
great and many. Nevertheless my love is true 
to the great and good cause, and I should be 
-willing to go the world over to edify the body * 
and promote the reformation of mankind, and 
the redemption of their soufe, through Jesus* • 
Christ, 

I now return to this deep sense of privation 
mid emptiness. I was sitting in our women's 
meeting for discipline, at Carlisle, when it ap- 
peared clear to me, that if I continued thus in-* 
ward with God, I should soon have to speak to 
others. This intimation that I was to be drawn 
to do well, was so far from humbling me, that 
I did not even desire to be excused) or pray 
the Drvine Master to have patience with me j 
but I resolutely *aid : " I never will do so." I 
started aside like a broken bow, and I beliew 
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18 LttE OF IAKE rBARSOTf. 

went into greater alienation from the life, thaa 
I bad ever dune -before ; and just k would have 
been if Infinite Wisdom had cut me off in my- 
disobedience. I was guilty of many wrong 
things, which brought heavy judgment on me ; 
mid living with an aunt at Carlisle, was mud* 
exposed ; she iteephig it shop, and I behigfrom 
under the strict eye of my mother, 

• I was now about the 17th or l&tb year of my 
age. Through every dispensation, I had a 
great tore for good friends ; and Utey often ma- 
nifested love lor me ; owning the valuable part 
in ane, and overlooking that which was t Auk- 
aide, I dwfet not in the faith thai Ate Lord 
would carry on his own work ; and their open 
carriage towards me, was. so far from begetting 
dtaastoem is me, or inducing ate to account 
them undiscernang^ fltat at wrought upon <he 
better part ; for indeed I could have washed 
the saints 9 feet. Ministering friends lodged at 
nty mother's, and 1 sometimes got the Messing, 
which is fresh with me to this day. 

At the* ago of between one emd two and 
twenty, I was married to John Pearson, a so- 
ber, religious young man. About a year after 
my marriage, my fake rest was broken ] -though 
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I was rightly married, and, I trust, in best wis- 
dom. United to a choice husband, I swimmed 
as m an ocean of pleasure; but I witnessed, in-» 
stead of peace on earth, a heart-piercing sword: 
My undone condition was present with me day 
and night, when awake. Indeed I slept but 
little ; sleep departed from my eyes, and slum- 
ber from my eye-iids; so that when night came, 
I wished for morning. And though preserved 
from gross evils, so heavy was the Lord's hand 
in judgment against the sinful, impure part in 
me, that there was sufficient work for his heart- 
piercing sword, which divides betwixt the pre- 
cious and the vile, that which serves Mm, and 
that which serveth him not. 

* My case now, in my own view, was exceed- 
ingly deplorable ; so that I neither eat nor slept 
touch, which occasioned a visible decline in my 
health. Indeed I was just a wonder to behold^ 
ibe people wondering what had befallen me.— * 
The enemy followed me closely with most grie- 
vous besetraents; things that my very soul 
loathed would he charge upon me to be my 
own : and I, not haviug strength to resist, with 
a " Get thee behind me, Satan ;" or, on the 
other hand, experience to distinguish what 
proceeded from the enemy, and his grierotfS 
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insinuations, and what arose from the weak- 
Bess of nature ; every thing appeared out of 
order, and a confused mass it was, 1 did be- 
lieve none ever was in such a state before ; nor 
have I ever read of any of our friends that I 
thought had gone through such various* trying 
dispensations ; what if I say for two sabbaths of 
years, in which I feared 1 should never get to 
the better side. 

I ate my bread weeping, and mingled my 
drink with my tears ; I was as amongst fiery 
serpents, and as in the jaws of a devouring ad* 
versary, who was exulting and darting into my 
mind, that the next temptation would sweep me 
away : and things were hurried into my mind, 
one after another as swift as thought, and as 
dark as the darkest night. Oh ! that my trou- 
bles were written with an iron pen, and lead in 
the rock for ever ! For surely an hundredth part 
is far beyond my power of description. And 
had not mercy been extended to me in this try- 
ing season, truly I had fallen; for the dispell-, 
sation was so severe, that I could not tell how 
to live under it ; so that I wished the Almighty 
would, by an act of his power, snatch me from 
mortals, though it might be by an accidental 
death ; for I still believed that i{ Jie did take 
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ffie, it would be in mercy* So earnest was I 
after holiness and virtue, that I often besought 
Him that he would never suffer me to sin against 
him ; that I might not be eternally ranked with 
unclean and abomihable spirits, which my very- 
soul loathed. 

1 now abhorred.myself as in dust and ashes, 
because the enemy was thus permitted to assault 
Que. But through all, my intellects were pre- 
served clear, and my reason sound. . 

About this time I was much drawn inward in 
prayer; for truly my tempted, bewildered state; 
called for it; and for a time, I believe I prayed 
without ceasing u and yet, the Lord .knew what 
I needed, to fit me for his work and service* 
And now, for my further refinement, the Al- 
mighty permitted the enemy to come still 
nearer; although I might say with one for- 
merly " Why doth he yet find fault, for who 
hath resisted his will ?" And this* was one of 
the closest trials I ever met with ; so that one 
evening when the enemy accused me of evil; 
and I turned in prayer to the Judge of all the 
earth, making my appeal that He knew I* was 
not wicked, beseeching that he would rebuke 
the devoum for my sake, and set me at liberty 
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to serve Ihto :. it Was A*rtpd *e quick as < light* 
<ning : " There is no God !" Oh ! then haw 
.did 1 meur n ! Believing there *a* none who 
bad the lent remains rf good that was ever tried 
in tiiis manner. I thought I was no v sinning 
against the Holy Ghost, and that I was this 
most wretched creature upon earth; the enemy 
following hard with his bitter whispering : " To 
Ovhat dost thou pray? There is no God." 

I never opened my ease, under this dispen- 
sation, to any one ; for I believed whoever I 
opened my mind to, would believe I had been 
guilty of some gross tiling, and therefore was a 
castaway ; and I thought if I met with discou- 
ragement, I should not be able to bear the 
lord's hand in judgment ; because I had sin- 
ned against him. At length I witnessed the 
truth of that declaration- '< When the Lord's 
judgments are in the earth, the inhabitanta 
learn righteousness ;" for truly I did experience 
inward purity of heart and cleanness of hwds ; 
end in th$ Load's own tune he gave access, to 
his throne; and the spirit of prayer *nd sup* 
plication was poured out upon me, with a " Ye*> 
?ily there is a GoA that judgeth in the «arth :" 
I then felt a holy sense of this truth; "Ttia 
liOrd li*etb ; and because he lives, Iiivesfc^ 
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' This dispensation, -when it bad prepared the 
Iray of the Lord, and made his paths straight, 
passed away, and I had now to say, the Lord 
Hveth, and I speak not falsely, be<feus£ I know 
What that precious knowledge of God tias cost 
me. I note these things for the help of any that 
may haVe been tried as I have been ; for if I 
had met with any such account, it would have 
relieved me; there might be some testimonies of 
friends in the accounts of their lives somewhat 
similar ; but I had not read them, or they had 
gone from me. Nor could I believe that any 
who were under the Divine notice, or turning 
of the holy hand, were suffered to abide so long 
a time under such dark bewildering suggestion*. 

May all wlia are thus proved, believe that 
way will be made for their escape ! Do not de- 
spond nor cast away your confidence ! I feel 
united to the suffering seed, wherever they are, 
or of whatever society they may be: I mourn 
with those that mourn, compassionating their 
distress. My commiseration and tender feeling 
is towards these; and I can addrees them, not 
from any degree of experience to boast of; but 
from the depth of hamiUty, ean say : " Tnjkt 
** God. He can set fait sfeed at liberty, a»d 
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I now began to have great scruples respeefl^ 
ing my wearing apparel, as ako that, of my 
children, the furniture of our house, &c. &c. I 
coveted to have all things enough in the simpli- 
city, I thought of John's rayment of camel's 
hair, a leathern girdle about bis loins, and hi* 
meat locusts and wild honey. There was no 
delicacy here, either m eating or apparel; And 
aow, whatever the strong will in me seemed to? 
loath, or have an aversion to, into that very 
thing, in the cross, was I led ; though it seemed, 
an indignity to my very frame and disposition 
which was not thoroughly redeemed from nicety, 
and a desire to be somewhat in the eyes of the- 
world. Thus I was led till I had no will ; and. 
was simple enough, through being mortified 
every moment ; for I had always some scruple 
u|>6n my mind whether things were right or not/ 
till I was rendered flexible and docile, ready to 
take any impression the Lord would stamp upon < 
me ; and I pray it may be that of holiness, du- 
ring my stay in mutabiMty ; and afterwards may 
I join the triumphant church, praising the Lord 
God apd the Lamb for ever and «ver» 

About this time I began to have some, light 
and life about me. I could not have believed 
4h*t I should bave been so clear of the Utter 
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whisperings and insinuations of the crooked, 
piercing serpent ; it being natural to conclude, 
when things are so out of or4er, and the ad" 
vetsary ha» effected such an inroad into the 
mind, making a prey of it, that things will be^ 
hard to set to rights ; but it is the Lord's work, 
and he shall have the praise ; for it is due to 
Him, and nothing is due to the creature. 

I measoreably witnessed an overcoming, and 
a little getting of the victory ; the head of the 
serpent being bruised, and the accuser cast 
down, and his accusations silenced, being ac- 
quitted of his false high charges against me ; 
and in lieu thereof, I obtained a precious 
feeling of justification, all old things being done 
away by that baptism which saves ; all things 
became new, and all things of God. I now 
began again, to have some view, that I must tell 
to others, what the Lord had done for my soul f 
how he had plucked me out of the horrible pit, 
out of the mire and clay; letting me feel the 
sure foundation, and that I was to keep upon 
it, and proclaim the new song that He would 
put into my mouth* 

This was a day of close trial; for I wa» 
brought to the test, whether! would keep my 
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covenant that I bad made with the LonI, in the 
days of my deep distress ; which was, that if he 
would bat set roe cleaT of the enemy, command 
what he pleased, I would obey, let it be wha€ 
it would. Frequently in assembling with the 
Lord's people, (and ah ! it was a favour tome 
that I was amongst alivingpeeple !) our meetings 
were often favoured with lively testimonies. 
On such occasions, scripture sentences would 
impress my mind with tone degree of li£e and 
power ; and according to my iufaat state and 
^experience, I felt some concern of mind to 
declare it to the audience, though die evidence 
was not so full and clear as my diffident mind 
requested, and really needed; for I was desi- 
rous that I might be preserved from saying* 
" the JLord saitb, albeit, when he had n«>t spoken" 

* Now this eaased a strong conifct, a trying of 
#ie fleece wet and dry ; my natural timidity, 
closely adherhmg to a corresponding care not to- 
cast untimely fruit, which soon comes to decay.. 
This made me very wary and featitiotis, as 1 
believed many haye taken thfe preparation for 
this office to be the commission, and so hav* 
been dwarfs. On the other hand, the covenant 
t|ra4 I bad made with &e jLord, in tine days of 
my *<*f$ bondage ami deep captivity, aa4 »JF> 



»nw not answering his refuirings, made this a 
time of deep wading for me. In meetings mat- 
ter would awe and spread to my mind towards 
the people, and yet I felt not the command* 
f)h ! if any. should be thus tried, if they are re- 
agmed, and have minds devoted; to such I 
would say : " Fear not, but the time will come 
when you will not doubt respecting the Lord's 

• I was about nine months under this trying 
dispensation. Ah ! this wore dpwn the bodily 
strength ; my knees were weak through fast- 
fog ; niy flesh failed, though not with refrain-. 
ing from food; my face was often foul and sor- 
rowful, ^through much weeping; and on my 
eye-lids sat the shadow of death, through these 
wmnowiag, sifting seasons. And yet through 
41 1 bad a little hope* which as an anchor stayed 
my soul, and raised a holy belief that He who 
was my confidence, would, in his own time, un- 
fold the mysteries >of hi* ktngdpnj, and give an. 
utkdouhted evidence, with unsullied clearness* 
thttl it was hi* will that the candle he had,, 
lighted should be set *>n thec^nddestkk^togive. 
light to those around ; and thanks be to his eyer ^ 
Wrthy narae,, for He fulfilled k ; «• that when 
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my mouth in public, I had no doubt of its &?y 
ing his mind and will : yet through (ear I rea- 
soned it away, but was not severely chastened" 
for it, as my heart was steadily purposed to* 
serve Him ; the will to do good was present; 
Twit in the performance* I felt weak; soothe Lord* 
forgave me, and my mind enjoyed- good tilt 
next meeting-day. I then, in great fear, went' 
to our little meeting at Greysouthen. A few 
words presented lively, and I well renpember 
the subject; the purport of them was, that if 
we were but more inward in meetings, they 
would be more favoured than we often found' 
them to be. And is not this a truth at the pie** 
sent day? 

My being thus cautiously led in the Begin- 
ning, has been helpful to me through the re*- 
Kbaining part of my life, a* to the ministry ; far 
watching against false views and represent- 
ations, or taking the imaginary part for the 
revealed will of God. Oh I the peace that £ 
felt that night, after that short testimony. It 
would have been acceptable to have been dis- 
solved, and to have been with Christ, which i»< 
far better. 

And now I' had great peace of mind, so thaV 
instfpd of my heart being-a place far dragons^ 
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for owls, and for screech owls; for cormorants, 
aid for bitterns ; there began to be a melody in 
my heart, as it were the voice of the Sob of 
(2od r whose countenance is comely ; and the 
myrtle, box, and pine sprung up in that heart 
that had been a breeding-place for nettles. 
This is the change that is wrought in man by 
being born again of the incorruptible seed and 
word of God. This was the change that was 
wrought in me. 

Ihad now frequently to speak in meetings, 
and had satisfaction in so doing ; and friends 
did not discountenance me in my little child* 
like movings; but approved, though with a 
godly care. And, through abundant mercy, I 
moved in my gift in simplicity, and did not 
choose for myself, nor sought for openings, nor 
dressed my matter according to the creaturely 
will ; neither dared 1 to restrain openings, alt 
which is unsavory. The Lord taught me to 
tet it go just as it came, though with blushing 
I may acknowledge I lay very near a right-hand 
error, if I may so term it. Great was my care 
and fear in joining with first prospects, although 
often they might be such that I might conclude : 
" Surely the Lord's anointed is before me ;" 
yet they have passed by, and a query has arisen, : 
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" Are all thy children here ?" A proper query 
this, for those who laboar for the good of others 
ought to have an especial care over their own 
household. 

It often happens that the anointing is wit- 
nessed on the lesser appearance; a single, 
seemingly a poor sentence, scarcely worth rank-* 
ing with sublime un foldings high in stature, 
nor produced till the last ; all the rest passing 
by : " Send and fetch him, for we will not sit 
down till be come/ 9 Oh» then the holy com- 
mand goes forth ! " Arise, anoint him, for this, 
is he;" and at some of these seasons the horn 
has been filled with oil. But this care, though 
laudable, yet prevailed often, so as to keep 
lively openings, till the tide of good was rece- 
ding to the fountain or source whence it sprung; 
and so the testimony was not so demonstrative 
and explicit as otherwise it might have been; 
producing a half strangled though living offer- 
ing. Read, you that can understand, and 
escape this rock on the right hand ; for by this 
conduct I often broke our ranks in the ministry; 
mine that should have gone first, was last. 
Little vessels floating sooner than those of deep 
service, and heavy burdens, by getting out of 
their way, make their passage easier and safe. 
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If any were forwarder than myself, then they 
opened the door, and I, through an unavail- 
ing trying of the opening would close, and be 
excused from meddling. 

As I had a great love and care for the blessed 
cause, that jt might not suffer through weak 
advocates espousing it, so I always thought 
lowly of myself, and thus I became the author 
of confusion and disorder, and the people were 
not so edified, nor I % so comforted, as might have 
been expected, from the conflict i had under- 
gone. New I believe this bad -some femdatioa 
hi wanting to have a fecm of sound words 4b«t 
none could cob demo : far though I <W ast/seek 
openings, or dress them as I pleased, yet all 
must bane a i«o4e erf expression suiting <h* 
matter, and to conyey to the audiemce Cbeir 
genimefUs *m religious things. Qn this ground 
I wished to have ibe little matter set in order* 
for I feared bfeing taken to taSk for misquoting 
or misapplying the Holy Scriptures. But I 
was led clearly to discover tbat the ministers of 
Christ must rise when but perhaps a word is 
given them, and minister according to the abi- 
lity with which they are favoured, not at all 
fearing man, whose breath is in his nostrils, 
but serve and fear the Lord alone. 



SECTION II. 

IktrfismOg—Los* of two children— Decease of her husband— 
Her testimony concerning him— Decease of her only re* 
maining son— First journey in the work of the ministry- 
Decease of her mother, father in law, and daughter Han* 
%ek— Visits Lancashire, Cheshire, %c, and some Western 
Counties— Decease of her second daughter— Removal to 
Whitehaven, 1791 — Decease of her youngest daughter— y 
Observations at various times, to the year 17&5-— Her- 
. exercise, respecting vocal supplication in meetings* 

I now began to have great outward trials, 
lyhen there was an abatement in the inward. I 
bad an affectionate husband, who, in my infant 
state, bore part of my sufferings. I had sevea 
fine children, four girls and the youngest bpy&„ 
Till this time, the Lord had made a hedge: 
about us and all that we had. Though we had 
not much to. begin the world with, we increased 
fast in temporals. It pleased the Lord to re- 
move two of my youngest children by the small 
pox, in a natural way, as we could not be free to- 
inoculate for it. I grieved much that a hfeadt 
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^as made upon us ; indeed I fretted too much. 
There was then a language proclaimed: to my 
inward ear, if I did not cease inordinate griev- 
ing, I should have more troubles. The affec- 
tionate part was strong, yet I trust I did not 
murmur against the dispensations of unerring 
wisdom. In the next year my beloved husband 
was taken from me! Oh, how I could then 
have parted with all my children, to have had 
hift spared ; for in him I was so bound up, 
that I believed if he died I could not live. He 
was my outward strength, and on him I relied 
for every thing in this world. I now seem in- 
clined to give forth a testimony to his worth, 
as the widow's mite, to her children, or chil- 
dren's children, that when we are gone, they 
may see from what kind of stock they have 
sprung. For their welfare my very soul is 
fooved within me, and causes me to go bowed 
down, imploring that Divine assistance may be 
their aid through this vale of tears. 

Jane Pearson's testimony concerning her 
dear deceased husband, John Pzarson, who 
depariedihisUfetheUihoftoh<nionth,l714: 

' He was born of believing parents, who gave 
him a tolerable education \ and I believe, ac- 
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cording to the beat of their ability, trained him 
up in the nurture of the Lord. If e was reli- 
giously inclined from his youth, so that in soma 
sense he was a Nazarite from his birth ; giving 
full proof that he sought a better country than 
that of this, world; in which he had various 
struggles, being more exposed than many 
others, as his business was a linen -maoufoc-* 
turer; yet he conducted himself with honoan 
through all his engagements, and gained a 
handsome subsistence for his family; and I 
may say, without doubt, he retained, the better 
part through aU. 

He was a man of an innocent life and con- 
versation, as also of a meek disposition, readier 
to take harsh treatment than to gire it, and 
would suffer wrong rather tha» resent an in- 
jury : lie was temperate even to abstinence. In 
the relation of a husband, he was unexceptional 
able. When I consider his tenderness toward^ 
me and his family, I can scarcely but lament ; 
yet I believe he is removed to the haven of rejst, 
for I thought it was demonstrable that the* 
"grate would have no victory at his dissolution, 
His illness was tedious, but he was quite re- 
signed whether life or death should be his por- 
tion ; and he frequently said he longed to be 
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gone, and that he scarcely thought it would have 
been possible to have been so willing to leave us. 

A friend coming in the day before he died, 
had an opportunity with him, and an accept- 
able time it was. The friend expressed to him 
that he might yet get a little better. He an- 
swered, " I had rather. go y I have felt the pains 
of death, oh let me go !" Thence it appeared 
he was quite reconciled, to the grave ; and I 
said. " Oh then> my dear, thou must be satis- 
fied thy change will be well ?" He answered : 
<* Yes, I believe so ;" speaking with a becom- 
ing humility. The day before he died, he felt 
his pulse steadily three times, in order to know 
how near his change was ; and inquired of the 
doctor how long he might continue ? I desired 
he might not ask that question, and he, lamb- 
like, did not repeat it ^ 

I am satisfied he had an assurance of accept- 
ance with the Almighty, which declared itself 
in that heavenly fortitude and serenity that 
accompanied him to his last moments. His 
mother, who was an aged person, and under 
great infirmities, being brought in to take her 
leave of him, he, in a prophetic manner, told 
her he should go first, but she would soon fol- 
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low after ; and accordingly it proved so v for as 
he expired, she began to show symptoms of 
her dissolution, and continued but about two 
hours after him ; so they nearly finished their 
course together. 

Oh! my loss is inexpressible ! His kindness, 
his nearness, in a religious sense, cannot be 
set forth by me ; for indeed I had gone through 
various and deep provingg ; many weary years 
had passed over my head, whilst I was under 
the preparing hand of my God ; but his com- 
passion, his patience towards me, his con* 
descension to my weakness, in my infant state, 
cannot be penned. His memory is blessed; 
and his excellent virtues ascend to the Father 
of Spirits, and resemble the prayers aud alms- 
deeds of Cornelius, had in everlasting re- 
membrance. 

I have endeavoured not to be swayed by af- 
fection, in this my summary account, but have 
just related what I think the spirit in me bears 
witness to the truth of; neither was I easy with- 
out doing it. He departed without any strug- 
gle, as one falling into the sweetest of slum- 
bers, and was decently buried in Friends' 
burying-ground at Greysouthen, aged 49 years. 

JANE PEARSON, 
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*The Lord was now about to divest me of my 
beloveds ; and the next year he took my eldest 
«on m a fever, so that I had no son. He now also 
made it manifest to me, that it was his requiring 
that I should travel a little in the service of 
truth. I gave up, and my friends favoured me 
with a certificate. I set off on my j ourney with 
my much honoured friend Hannah Harm : I 
accompanied her through Lancashire, and then 
my dear friend Barbara Drewry met me at 
Settle. We visited Yorkshire, except Rich- 
mond monthly meeting. Then feeling a strong 
draught home, I returned, and found my femil, 
well, my dear mother who resided with me ex- 
cepted. She was a little on the decline, but not 
«o as to be much noticed} but in about two 
or three weeks, she fell sick and died. I men- 
tion this that friends may attend to their feel- 
ings and drawings as to returning home, for had 
she departed in my absence, I should have beea 
in danger of letting in the reasouer.' Oh, the 
kindness of God ! that prolonged her life tiU my 
return. ' 

I was now left with my father-in-law, who 
was a valuable man, and fcy four daughters. 
The youngest but one, an amiable young wo- 
man, of about nineteen, going a JKttle abroad, 

• C 
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Jost her health. She continued in a -state of 
great weakness, for about three years, and de- 
parted this life, 1784*, my father-in-law dying a 
little before her. 



* The Compiler of these " Memoirs, 9 ' has stated in the 
introduction, that the subject of them, occasionally wrote a 
few verses. On, the event just mentioned, she poured forth 
her maternal feelings, nearly as follows, without any view to 
their insertion here; but perhaps the introduction of them 
may not be deemed improper. 



LINES 

On my beloved Daughter, Hannah Pearson* 

A widow'd mother while I at, 

In silence and dismay, 
I feel a spirit-stirring power, 

That prompts the sorrowing lay. 

Then from a mother's bosom let 

The mournful numbers flow; 
The ear of pity will forgive, 

My mingling hope and tea. 

There are who. hold that life is but 

A shadow or a flower ; 
My soul aspires to higher good, 

Than bounds the present hour : 
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I was now left witli three daughters. The 
family sits solitary that was full of people ; but 
the Lord has been exceedingly kind to me. — 
When I mourned for the loss of my connexions, 
my husband especially, condescending kindness 
irouchsafed thus to plead with me: " What haVe 
I done to thee ? I have taken thy belweds to a* 
mansion of rest ; called them to a better life, 
and I will remove, as it pleaseth me, the resi- 
due of thy family ; and then you will meet,4ie- 



That good my Hannah sure faae Teach'd 
And wUl for ever prove : » 

Her bosom was th* abode of peace, 
Of innocence', and love. 

For those whom evil tongues traducM, 

She felt compassion rise ; 
While innocence,, the richest gem 1 

Sat lovely in her eyes. 

Strict modesty around her form, 

Was like a mantle cast; 
Her features beam'd intelligence, 

But-Jthese ftom earth are pot I 

Then who can tell the loss of her, . f , 

Or number up my tears? 
I live : but ah! a sadness hangs 

O'er my declining years. 

C 2 
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ver more to part." At this moment I had a 
hope, a precious faith, that the Lord would 
mercifully preserve me and mine, till the con- 
clusion, in a degree of innocence* 

I may acknowledge, I had suffered a strong 
persuasion to prevail m my mind, that the Lord, 
in displeasure, had removed my husband from 
me; because I had not faithfully discharged 
myself in the ministry, or that something was 

My dearest contort died again 

In Hannahs parting breath : 
My dayttre spent in grief, for who 

Has known so much of death? 

Sweet were thy words, my beauteous child 1 

That thou to me expressed, 
When, watching thy declining strength, 

I hung upon thy breast 

And in the anguish of my soul 

To God prefer'd my pray'r, 
That, in compassion, yet thy life, 

He would be nleas'd to spate. 

Thou meekly answer'dst " Mother dear! 

i I'd rather go than thee, 
If such the righteous wifl of God ; 
For best that will must be* 
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wrong with ine ; and I was even so weak as to 
require a sign from him, although he had before 
fully satisfied me it was not in displeasure to 
either of us : but oh ! it was with me a time of 
great dejection. What I asked at that time 
was, that he would cause some. of his servants, 
with whom 1 had never corresponded, to write 
. to me, and I would take it as a sign. Well, 
. he had chastened in his mercy, and now seemed 
to be entreated ; for that valuable friend, Mabel 

« Tho*paxte&fbrafittksptct> 

Well hope to meet again." 
Such resignation gave me strength. 

The conflict to sustain. 

Can I describe the setting eye ? 

The faulteruig tongue restore ? 
The trembling hand ? the shorten'd breath ?—» 

I cease— For all is o'er. 

Fair as a lily, and as sweet. 

My lovely Hannah grew ; 
But soon she from the garden here* 

To Paradise withdrew. 

Ye sister lilies! keep like her* 

Your innocence and love, 
When gather'd from the earth, you'll then* 

Jh beauty rise above. 

c a 
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Wigham, addressed me in tender sympathy, 
and communicated her feelings that my husband 
was removed in mercy, and that I and my chil- 
dren would he preserved. I note this, that 
friends may be faithful in all respects, for it 
did me much good. 

I had now a draught or concern of mkid, and 
I think it had been before me for some years, 
' to Visit the meetings of friends in the western 
part of this nation. Cornwall pressed very 
elose, that had I had wings, I could have flown 
to it for rest. I informed some of my friends, 
who encouraged me, and united with me in my 
prospect. I then acquainted the monthly meet- 
ing, and had its certificate ; and I had my dear 
friend, M. H^worth, of Hasiingden, for a com- 
panion. We visited most meetings in Lanca- 
shire, Cheshire, Shropshire, Worcestershire, So- 
mersetshire, Devonshire, and Cornwall. 

I had a close concern to visit a friend that 
had been low for some time; I mentioned it to 
some friends, but way was not made suitable to 
my diffidence. When I got as far back as Ply- 
mouth, I did not know but I must have re- 
turned ; for, if I .may be allowed the expres- 
sion, the furnace was hot, which made my an- 
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guish inexpressible ; it made all my bones to 
shake, and affected my health for the remain- 
der of the journey, which till then had been 
good. Ah ! friends had need be careful how 
they turn back diffident minds, that are not like 
the offspring of Sceva, taking upon them, in 
their own strength, to call over unclean spirits* 
The Lord wrought mightily in me towards the 
'distressed. I had passed through much afflic- 
tion, and was thereby rendered very susceptible, 
readily catching a sense of sorrow wherever £ 
found it. 

I believe the friends were backward of giv- 
ing encouragement, wishing to conceal the in- 
firmities that had overtaken so valuable an in- 
strument as she had been : and besides all this, 
many, much more worthy, had visited her, with 
whom indeed I am not fit to be ranked. But I 
.am what I am, by the grace of God, and as he 
worketh wonders by mean low instruments, he 
may work through such to others* if he please. 
I must, however, own, that they gave permis- 
sion to me, but not to my companion, and an 
.allowance differs from a hearty concurrence; 
yet I have felt judgment for the omission, but 
-believed before I left the place, that deliverance 
.would come from, another source; and I have 

C 4 
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lived to know and be thankful for it. I missed 
several meetings in my way home, being poorly, 
and believing it safe and lawful for me to re- 
turn. I found my family well, and had the evi- 
dence of peace answering my obedience. 

I have now arrived at the 50th year of my 
age ; and still afflictions abide me. My second 
daughter being removed by death, I have but 
two remaining. She was an innocent, virtuous 
young woman, bore a lingering illness with pa- 
tience and resignation ; and I believe is gathered 
in mercy. 

In 1791, I moved to Whitehaven to reside* 
before the death of my youngest daughter; to, 
whose marriage with a friend belonging to that 
meeting I had consented. Our going, there 
was also much the mind of both my daughters. 
My daughter that resided with me was desirous 
of living there, in order to be helpful to her 
-married sist*r, whose family was encreasing. 
Oh> the close exercise I have had in this meet- 
ing! truly it has worn me down, with other 
trying circumstances that befelftie at that place 
Many a bitter cup have I and my poor children 
drank of there. If it has but tended to our re-, 
inemeut iii* well; for surely our hodies vera, 
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enfeebled thereby. I did my best under the 
heavy trials I .met with. The Lord knows my 
prayers were almost incessant while, under the, 
weight of unpleasant things. 

My youngest daughter was a religious, piotr* 
young woman, and died in child-bed the year 
we removed. She was exceedingly delicate, pf 
a meek disposition? and tender spirited, and yet 
she had waded through difficulties ; so that in* 
her dying moments she expressed, that streams 
of tears had run down her cheeks ; and that if 
she died then, which she was not afraid to do, 
she died innocent ; for that she had never done 
ill to any one. And she often* said .encourag- 
ingly : " The Lord knows what is best for us." 
She had a strong; apprehension, during her 
lying-in, that she should die ^ but from a sweet 
prospect of good that I had hact ia our meeting 
a little before, in my low wading respecting 
her, I did believe all would be well; aadfsom 
this discovery I caught a hope that she might- 
recover; which she remarked during her illness, 
« Mother," said she,, " thou hast beei* piigr 
taken:" I answered, my deas, I saw some- 
thing so comfortable about theo K I believed alB 
would be well; she answered;. " AH will be 
well>" and added; « I have often thought: 

C4 
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" of that friend from Manchester, who pointed 
" out to us in a family sitting, that some had 
" not long to stay ; bat the state he spoke to 
*' seemed too good for me to accept of." I wa* 
willing to put it to another in the company, that 
at that time was indisposed. During the time/ 
of her pregnancy, she often inquired after this- 
friend, who was unwell; but she recovered* 
and my precioas child was taken. She left 
three fine children in charge to surviving 
relations. 

Though it Umy lot often to sit silent at meet- 
ings in. the place where I now reside ; yet I 
have precious openings and divine intimations 
en my return home from them, even respecting* 
individuals. But hardness of heart has crept 
into the mind* of some,, that it may be right to 
let them alone. 

Vrt'qfQth Month, t79S.— I know not what t 
am held at this place for, except it be faithfully 
to suffer with the suffering seed here. I havb 
renewedly felt a precious union with our dear 
Lord in his crucified state, in the hearts of pro* 
feasors. Oh, the plungings witnessed in our 
meetings I , There is an active spirit got in^ 
that -takes its food upon the surface, or catches 
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at it flying in the airy regions. With food of 
this nature some seek to feed and be fed. I 
have painfully and recently sat under some tes- 
timonies, when it seemed clear to me, sib held 
It's empire : and -what was delivered, though 
sound truths, yet did not slay the man of sin: 
4m t I am alluding to none belongtug to our 
meeting, and there is a precious seed in thi» 
/place, with which, in a great measure, lean 
unite. 

la* of 5th Month, T794.— f have been at 
Meeting this day, which was heavy ; Oh, it was 
fceavy! I felt clouds gathering thick, sun and 
moon darkened, the greater and le9«er light* 
withdrawn, that in my deeply trying inward 
labour, I saw nd light in the horizon, and very 
confidently believed the bitterness of death was- 
wound. I struggled in silence tilt my gracious 
toaster gave me to see, that where He wa», his 
Aervant should be also, I derived'some inward 
consolation therefrom, reposing in a belief that 
JL was of the suffering seed,* though the least 
member in the body, or the meanest iu the Fa- 
ther's house.. I think I have had in this meet- 
ing such diversity of feelings, that perhaps I 
have experienced the two* extremes of happiness 
aodwov At one time in silence-there was an: 

C ft 
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inward confirming language, and though a poor 
worm, I had hopes it might be applied to my- 
self. It was: " My presence jshalL go with 
thee, and I will give thee rest; 9 ' under which I 
was ready to sing the song of Moses, the ser- 
vant of the Lord, and of the Lamb. At ano- 
ther time my mind waa so overshadowed with 
the power of truth, that the season was too so- 
lemn for any vocal voice to. be heard, the cloud 
and glory so great that none could minister. .. 

toh M otitt.— I am now returned front 
Qroughton, where I have been nine weeks, on 
account of my only surviving daughter's weak 
state of health : I felt comfortable whilst there,, 
and much enlargement of heart towards the few 
friends* belonging to that place. Oh, may they 
be profited I Truly it was free mercy handed, to 
them, and not for works of righteousness thai 
they have done, for 1 think, them deficient in 
that great duty of attending religious meetings* 
How sorrowful it is, when elder* and, overseers 
stay at home by their stuff, while others are 
wading deep for the promotion of truth. 

Whitehaven, 9th Monti, 1794.— This, daj 
our monthly meeting has been a very favoured 
reason to me. My soul arose above aU it*, trout- 
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under a precious seme, that in my so*. 
jtySning thus far through life, the Lord hash 
afways eyed me for good*, and has watched my 
goings *, and though I cannot say I never made 
•one fake step, yet he who knows my heart, 
knows it to be weakness. Oh, how weak. are 
•we, when, digested of his saving, help !. Yet he 
lias in mercy fully, forgiven all, and deigned to 
give me a foretaste of the joys of his kingdom : 
a. sense* indeed that has no? feeling, of sorrow ;. 
bo more sighing,; no weepings, but a joy with- 
- out alloy. In this* state I have been, ready to. 
think the day a of my mourning are nearly ended, 
having a strong desire to. depart and be with 
Christ;, feeling all my soul's enemies subdued,, 
so that I could pray for them, that have despite- 
fully used me. lathis heavenly, place in Christ. 
Jesus, it is good for us to abide. This day I 
was silent y the fullness of glory too great to 
minister. 

Krf, 1794; — HaveBeen-atrmeetihg; Oh, the 
sifting I have in regard to the ministry I am. 
gifted with! Though I believe I was rightlj 
called and entered at the right time, and have- 
all along moved with gpdly fear in it, not choos- 
ing my own way, nor carving for myself, yet I 
am so law as to think 1 have never been of use; 
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I opened my month this day, as I thought, from 
a small impulse, or the moving- of prophetic 
instruction, out of my little to bake a cake first. 
Here is no redundancy now, but a grain of 
faith that a "supply taay be afforded, answering 
iny need. I : ventured nay offering in the sim- 
plicity, so far as I know : hut oh, the^ buffeting 
at my return home, truly it was bitter !.' i 

I am now arrived near the 60th year of my 
age, and- my bodily strength is much impaired. 
I am grown Very weak. I do not expect it wiff 
be long before the narrow confines of the silent 
grave shall inclose me. Happyonoment I when 
I shall be freed from the sight and voice of the 
oppressor : for although some might be sensi- 
ble I have undergone hard things, yet none- 
have known the anguish of my heart ; it & 
beyond all description!; but h is known to God. 
I have often had to remember holy Job, and 
to quote him in the exercise of my gift, in honest: 
labor among the people ; and to say : " Even 
to-day my complaint is bitter, my stroke is hea* 
vier than my groaning ? y and so has mine been* 
even- at this late period of my lifev lie also 
declares,, he cried out of wrong, but wd& noi- 
fceard, yea, cried aloud, but there: was na 
judgment* 
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I ventured to conclude this day, as at some, 
former seasons, that I would preach no more in 
this place •, for the spring of the gospeL is much 
shut : and 1 now find if I speak, my grief is not 
assuaged I if I forbear, what am I eased ? For 
•I have 1 fried from meeting to meeting what si- 
lence would do for me. I search myself to find 
the cause, that I am not lively in my ministry, 
as in the days of my youth : for truly I conclude 
there is no life in me ; so that I now most ear- 
nestly wish for the lodging of a wayfaring matt 
in the wilderness* where I might go from my 
people and leave them. I feel weary of these* 
suffering seasons ; they ate more than my frame 
can well bear, 

4th Month, 8th, 1795. — I was at our week- 
day meeting, in which I beheld that we are- 
born to trouble, as the sparks fly upwards*. 
That the human mind at seasons, was like a, 
sponge, sucking or drinking affliction, tiil it 
sinks in deep waters : yea, they flow into the* 
soul. Oh !: the perplexities experienced in thi& 
space of time! Few and evil have been our 
days, and we have not attained to the years o£ 
aur progenitors. In this state, condescending: 
kindness vouchsafed to lead me to the rock that 
k higher than I j and mine eyes saw with ua~ 
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speakable astonishment,: that we fret for things 
unworthy the notice of! a redeemed mind ; and 
that if I or my friends with whom I sat, were 
hut called upon, to take their leave of every 
thing below the sun, all these pevplexing anxie- 
ties would vanish like an atom in the whirlwind, 
and be of no weight at alL We should then 
only lament that we had not looked above these 
momentary afflictions, and fixed our confidence 
en> the invisible arm, and invincible power of 
Omnipotence. But oh! how is the natural part 
attracted. by visible objjects! while that which is 
horn from above, suffers, through our- not ad- 
hering to the invisible- 

In this meeting also I desired that I might 
Be favoured with an extraordinary visitation, 
whereby I might, be made willing to give up to 
any requirings, having long bad air exceedingly 
great dread upon. my spirit, in regard, to pray- 
ing in public assemblies. Ah !! this broke the 
ereaturely part in me, and laid me in the dust. 
I could be willing to breathe mentally the length 
of a meeting : but when I should have fallen: 
upon, my knees, oh, the reasonings that I had ! 
As that the cup of favour was not full enough r 
that I had not come so near to his seat; or was- 
mot sufficiently cloathed with the garment o£ 
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praise : that fervent desire for my friends was 
not arrived at full height \ or that I had not 
enough of the in-dwelling of God's pure spirit, 
to enable me, in this awful gift of prayer, to- 
keep so close to his precious directing, all* 
saving power, as to be preserved from ever of- 
fering one word in prayer, of which he only 
was not the author and requirer* 

Although this is a pinching dTspensation, and 
I may now appear very like & weakling just en~ 
tered into the service ; yet I have at different 
times been prevailed upon in public to caU upon, 
the name of the Lord— but such searching of 
heart after ! least I should have made the 
smallest deviation or sally from the precious, 
life, whilst immediately concerned ; that now 
nature is like to fail at the appearance and ap- 
proach of intercespioo. May the Lord help 
me ! Perhaps this little delineation may be as. 
face answering face in a glass, to some, who 
are very conscientious in every movement, espe- 
cially prayer: tod may that always be offered 
with a right understanding, seasoned witft 
grac^, 



SECTION III. 

Carlisle Quarterly Meeting', 1797— Dream— Verses written 

under trial— Illness in IQQO— Prospect of a religious 

visit respecting which the will was accepted for the deed— 

. Observations— Remarkable vision— Illness of her only 

. remaining daughter— Her decease and burial 1800 or 7-— 

. Observations in 1807 and 8, on entering her 76th vear a 

*nd in subsequent parts jof 1810— Extract from Piety 

Promoted* 

MthofllthMonihtfm—'I have felt a desire 
this morning to be thoroughly washed, until I 
he made clean ; so as no fuller on earth could 
make more white. Many are ra*4e willing to 
tbear the spiritual baptisms, provided they are 
assured it is Jesus that is dipping them.. But 
so uncertain and seemingly casual are the occa- 
sions of their plunging*, they believe not that 
H& is the author, of their immersion ; or that it 
is his holy hand that is . washing and bathing 
them for their imperfections. Sin being mer- 
cifully done away, how can these that are dead 
to sua, live any longer in it? 
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3d Mouthy 28th, 1797 — I was favoured once 
more to attend our quarterly meeting at Car- 
lisle, very near the place of my nativity, and 
the meeting I belonged to for many years. The 
meeting of ministers and elders was a favoured 
. season ; I had the evidence of peace in my lit— 
, tie labours ; and indeed all the meetings were 
.more or less owned with the heart solacing pre- 
. sence of Zion's king. It was like taking my 

* leave j and I was helped to be faithful ; so that 
in my return, for many miles, my cup run over, 

, and I seemed anointed with the oil of gladness. 
Great was my peace ; such a full foretaste of 

* heavenly joy as I have not before experienced, 
except Mhen I first opened my mouth in testi- 

- tiaony. There seemed nothing betwixt my soul 
r and its blessed Redeemer. At that time my 
joy was so full that I did long to be dissolved, 
feeling nothing but purity and holiness about 
me ; or ait teast I had the sense of full accept- 
ance with the Father, in my endeavours to 
obey. 

At Carlisle I felt an engagement to suppli- 
cate God on behalf of the people : oh ! 1 felt 
love for them; and some of the elders and mi- 
nisters were near my best life. Indeed I had 
never found more openness to plead with thegv 
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than in the select opportunity for ministers and 
elders ; and had great peace in so doings In 
the time of supplication, which was at the close 
of the last meeting, *I thought 'I found near 
access to the Almighty ; which if 1 had not, I 
durst not yocally haTe called upon 'his ever 
blessed and worthy name. During the awful 
and solemn season (it was so to me), I sup- 
ported myself on one knee, my other having no 
strength in it, which hindered ray continuing so 
long in intercession as might have tended to my 
solid comfort. But the Almighty heard the lit- 
tle, who accepts the " Abba, Father.** It was oaco 
the case with me before, at a little meeting nigh. 
Bristol. My knees became unable to support 
me. . I had nigh fallen* dowa. I then thought 
it was owing to the oak boards with which the 
gallery (if I remember right) was, laid, and to 
nothing being at hand suitable for my feeble-, 
limbs to bend upon. But though the rise of 
the power might be obstructed through the in- 
firmity of the body, as to my particular, jet I 
believe my effort was accepted ; and if I had 
but bent my knees, and called upon 'his ever- 
worthy name, be being the author, would, in> 
return for this humiliating dedication, have 
given the answer of peace. Blessed be the 
same of the Lord for ever* 
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2Sth of 12th Month, 1798— Much proved 

In age assist me, dearest Lord ! 

In faith my spirit stay ! 
And if I've err'd through slavish fear, 

Forgive me Lord, I pray 1 

No other foes assail me now, 

Or prey upon my peace ; 
But false»alarms and slavish fears ; 

Oh cause these fears to cease! 

Upfifted hands, and downcast eyes, 

Bespeak my griefs, O Lord ! 
To trembling knees and broken sighs, 

Thy succour now aflbrd. 

Desert not Lord, this feeble frame, 

Thou know'st what I can 'bear, 
And when I cry 'in agony, 

Oh ! be not slow to hear ! 

My head is clad with silver hairs ; 

My limbs their power resign— 
flememb'ring my departed strength, 

Let me receive'of thine ! 

*5fhy presence is unsullied joy $ 
It fills the HeavenZs above. 
. Uy earnest cry is, Lord! toieel 
A portion of tbjleve* 
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Jdy trust in thee was early fixed; 

I felt it in my youth; 
My age, as then, relies on thee, 

Etebnal God or Tkuth! 

Thou hast commanded ns to ask 

In order to receive ; 
Admit me to thy holy rest, 

When all below I leave. 

The mansion thou preparest there 

Will fully satisfy, 
Thou Tais'd thy humble handmaid here 5— 

Receive me when I die. 

„ Yet once again*, oh ! let me come, 
Bearing the widow's prayer ; 
That me*and mine, through endless fife, 
May of thy mercy share. 

I have no other claim to make,— 

Enough for me and mine ; ^ 

Tho' smallest of the lights in Heaven, 
If there our lamps may shine. 

Ath Month, 1800— I have been confined of 

late through bodily indisposition, the lore part 

of which sickness was extreme. It appeared to 

me, as it might do to others, that I was making 

"quick advances towards the grave; although, 
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as I apprehended, the first Divine impression 
was, that I should not die at that time. But 
as I knew a recent instance of a minister of my 
acquaintance, and with whom I had travelled, 
whose dissolution was entirely hid from her : 
this made me sometimes rather hesitate. 

I had much bodily illness, but not much con- 
flict of mind. Oh ! I was preserved still and 
quiet, which was not my nature ; it was God's 
mercy. To his praise be it inscribed upon my 
heart as long as I live. I was favoured with a 
fixed, steady, comfortable hope, that if I then 
died, it would be well with me. I seek no 
more evidence when I shall really surrender 
life ; for it seemed as if my dear Redeemer's 
arms enfolded or inclosed me very safely; so 
that the wicked one, whom I had often been 
distressed by on a sick bed, touched me not, 
neither had any power over me. 

First day , 10*A of 5th Month, 1801—1 was 
at meeting at Whitehaven, and had a precious 
opening, with 'which I was nearly ready to 
stand up ; but I am too much like the impotent 
man at the pool, waiting for the moving of the 
waters, and while I am making ready another 
steps in. It was so this day, and though it was 
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but a few words, and not distinctly heard •fcy- 
me, yet it left unspeakable anguish and bitter* 
ness of spirit, so that the daughter of Judah, 
for 4he Teroakider of the day, " was trodden as 
in a "wine press." I often mourn that I cannot 
leave others to their own master : but my gift 
« such, that when any thing is offered, by, any 
which is not the King's currency, I cannot step 
one step after them. 

9th Month, 1801 — As in me there has been 
* singular instance of God's mercy and power; 
his mercy in forgiving, and power in uphold- 
ing me, I can therefore do no less than praise 
HimTiere and eternally. And whoever reads 
this, let them be humbled in the dust before 
Him : for truly He is glorious in holiness, fear- 
ful in praises, doing wonders. 

The latter part oT this year I have had a time 
of confinement through sickness, and have not 
Wen so favoured in this season of weakness, 
with that soul-sustaining evidence of Diviriq 
regard, as at some former times. It may be, 
that I had too frequent recourse to the redan r 
dancy of favour, then mercifully vouchsafed : 
3iot doubting but if I was similarly tried, I 
aaight be equally supported; and so was in 
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danger of being like Gideon, who after his great 
achievement made an Ephod, and, idolizing it, 
the same became a snare unto' htm. 

4th Month, 27th, 1798*-I had a precious 
morning dream: I beheld a middle-aged grave 
matron. It may be I may live to see the ful- 
filment of this moruing prospect, and hear tho 
angehc declaration from her lips, wh ich was the 
most comforting perhaps that I have received. 
This, however, is hid from me. On her ap- 
proaching me, I thought, in the authority of 
truth she addressed me as one of the heavenly 
fam.ly or household, intrusted with some weiohty 
cares in it : and having my assignment or office 
as a domestie in the family; to g ive , as abili . 
tated, meat in due season to these amonjrst 
whom my lot was cast. 

*nd it is likely I had not the sense of full an 
probation, from this fear being suggested; which 
I shall ever remember with awe. She endea- 
voured to allay my fears, by letting meknow she 
hoped I was not blam ft ble, or under divine con- 
demnatwn on this account. Now this i s & t ' 

* By mistake, omitted in page 57. 
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true substance of my dream ; but as two days 
have elapsed before I made this minute, these 
may not be the identical words. 

Qth Month, SOfft, 1802-1 was at our week- 
day meeting, *nd was favoured with a solemn 
silence, resembling that in Heaven, where an- 
gels and archangels adore in profound silence. 
Oh ' I saw into the joys thereof; a place where 
8 orrow cannot come: none of the inhabitants 
have any affliction. I was this day favoured 
to partake of the most substantial sustenance of 
Divine good, that perhaps I ever experienced; 
Z Evenly bread was handed to my soul » 
t sparing portion, with :« Take, eat, th,s ia 

my body." 

Towards the latter end of last year, 1801, I 
bad an apprehension that I must visit *>me of 
Jhe southern counties, or the soutb eastern. It 
eairi thought, with considerable clearness. 
iTndeavoured to keep as near to good as pos- 
sible and rarely when awake, was without some 
Tie ofihe Divine rejoicings. The latter end 
8 ofThe 5th Month, li02, seemed the right tune 
forme to move in it I did not stagger at my 
owu weak-state, for I was really given up; nor 
r*e extreme weakness my only surviving 
lid was then in; so that it really appeared 
lL Abraham's trial, in stretching" out lushund. 
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My poor grand-children, that indeed were 
orphans, I wholly resigned, not daring to, let 
the affectionate part take bold ; but gave up my 
own life and theirs, and all that I had into the 
hands of the Almighty; not daring to draw 
back one jot, or even wish that' the service had 
not been required of me, 

I dared no more dispute the voice than Abra- 
ham did, when he was called to go to the fond 
of Moriah; my nature perhaps recoiled, as his 
might do, without the hope that he had; " My 
son, the Lord will provide himself an offering*" 
Let the unbelievers step forward and question 
these and other sacred truths; it matters riot; 
their unbelief will perish with them, and cease 
to be propagated when they are no more. 

But to return to my own concern. When 
the time arrived in which I was to prepare for 
the journey, the prospect entirely closed, and 
I was fully released. I bowed in humility, and 
accepted my discharge, with this caution, to 
eye the great leader, and not hastily to re-enter 
into my family affairs ; but to be still and wait, 
without rejoicing at my liberation ; since winch 
time I have continued to feel set at liberty. 

D2 ; 
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Mh Month, 12*4, 18D3— This morning before 
1 rose, I was pondering in my mind, that di- 
vers in our society, are rich and full, as may 
be seen by their way of living and their oloath- 
ing ; and that though their garb is plain, yet k 
is costly ; and various are their suits of appa- 
rel. I then recurred to my own low estate, not 
regretting that it was so : for it became a re- 
deemed people to be exemplary in eating, drink- 
ing, and apparel ; in which revolving* my poor 
weak body and low .mind were thus satisfied,: 
" I will clothe thee with salvation, aad crown 
thy end with peace." ? 

Could I ask more for myself? Surely nay! 
no that favoured and broken under it, and very 
near the throne of grace, I was allowed, in hu" 
wility, to petition for my daughter, that she 
might have a place in the kingdom of Heaven, 
and accompany my spirit in the mansion seen 
meet for me to inherit, when. I was unclothed 
of mortality : after this I prayed for my grand- 
children. 

12th Month, 23tf, 1804— First day, I was 
at our meeting, in which I had an open time, 
much to my own satisfaction : -and I hope to 
$bat of others. Indeed, Truth rose into domi- 
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niort, and the opposite power sunk into insig- 
nificance. Such instances have been rare with 
me. In leaving the meeting a sense of accept- 
ance was given me : measurably receiving the 
sentence of well done in my ojvn particular ; 
with a secret hope, that if I continued thus to 
#teer nay course carefully, eyeing my guide; 
and ki simplicity and godly sincerity dealing 
out to the people, as immediately given ; pur- 
suing the thread of my testimony in the power, 
depending wholly upon the Lord, he would be 
mouth and wisdom, tongue and utterance.' 
Thus Satan for a while became bruised underfoot. 

7th of 4th Month, 1805—1 have this day 
experienced deep baptism of soul. I thought 
it would take my natural life, or at least hasten 
my dissolution. Oh ! merciful Lord, my times 
are in thy hand ; thou knowest what I can bear ^ 
lighten my load I pray thee, or add to my 
strength, for I am tried to the very life : cru- 
cified with Christ. Nevertheless I live, yet 
not I, but Christ liveth in me. Oh ! grant toe 
patience to bear these suffering seasons ; surely 
thou carest that I serve alone. 

In the latter end of 1805, or the beginning of 
1806, 1 bad a sickness, in which I was confined 

D 3 
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for some time ; and one night as I lay in bed 
between the hours of nine and ten, being in a 
solid, weighty frame of spirit, breathing towards 
the fountain of all good, I beheld with my spi- 
ritual eye, as clear as ever my outward eye be- 
held any object, that the Ancient of Days de- 
scended y his dread majesty enveloped as in a 
oloud ; that I beheld no part of the glorious 
Being, but a part of the faqe, which I neithec 
can, nop dare describe. It was sufficient for 
ma, His countenanee was mild, allowing me 
to petition him. He descended so low, (for I 
Qould not rise,} that the appearance was not 
far above me. Being thus emboldened through 
unmerited condescension,. I then begged for a 
place in his glorious kingdom, when unclothed 
of my mortal rohes* I write in awful fear, I 
thought it was granted, and that I was allowed 
to proceed if I had any thing further. I then 
qraved for my only daughter the same favour* 

1 thought that too was granted. 

I then lifted up my eyes and heart, and men- 
tally poured forth my soul, saying : Oh ! Lord, 
the wickedness of man is great ; my mind be- 
ing expanded, and bending in good- will towards 
all : and the answer I received was : " My 
mercy is greater;*' and the vision- closed*. But 
ok \ tfre contented calm it left. 
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: * It is now near fifteen months since this dis- 
play of God's mercy occurred ; and till this 
time I have . not dared to record it, lest any 
should think of me above what I am ; or that 
from such a discovery of unlimited mercy, any 
sinner should presume to go on in their wicked- 
ness, in hopes that God would show them mercy 
at last But, at this time, it has been opened; 
at such a space from the time of beholding it; 
and after my passing many deep plungings, 
•*and finding all creaturely animation/ and re- 
joicing in spirit for such a marvellous and be- 
nign prospect, has returned to the ocean whence 
it sprung, that I am stript of all-glorying, save 
'in the cross ; having no desire but that these 
lines may preach when I am no more, apd en- 
courage some poor sinner to lift up his head in 
hope at what I have penned. 

1806 — I am now grown old, and it is an- 
nounced that my declining years are not to be 
exempt from trials : they truly increase. My 
only daughter is afflicted with a cancer in her 
breast. The pain and dreadfulness of the com- 

- plaint are such, that we languish without hope 
of recovery. Afflictive is this dispensation in- 
deed; no solace but from a* comfortable hope, 

,.that her, trouble* will end with the termination 
of her life. / D4 
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3d of 12th Month, 1806— In our week-day 
meeting, I was engaged to set forth the neces- 
sity of not only receiving the seed of the king- 
dom, but with all readiness to aHow its growth; 
as the work of truth in the heart of mail, is de- 
scribed by our great Master to be progressive; 
first the blade, then the ear, then the full com 
in the ear. I had peace ia returning to my 
habitation, andt this language presented te me: 
" Ever since thou wast barn, my kwe hat 
teen to thee" This melted me ; may I be 
worthy of such a favor. 

3d Month, 14th, 1807— On revolving retro- 
spectively the path assigned me through ihfe 
Tale of tears, and the sketches ! .hare drawn 
thereof? I have thought it may appear to others 
that I have been more marred than, my cotenah 
poraries, in my deep early refinings ; and since, 
in by being singularly stripped of my beloved 
outward connections : the tree being wholly 
peeled. But let none of Zion's travellers be 
discouraged thereat ; for, to the praise of my 
heavenly Father, and of the riches of his grace, 
be it remembered, that sufficient strength fo* 
the day has been afforded, or else I never could 
have stood to thie time. My oldest and last 
daughter is now released from all her trials, and 



a gracious God that never fails in time of need, 
visited, and upheld my mind in a mar?ellou* 
manner. 

At the thn^rof hfef interment, while I sat ii* 
Hie meeting besidfcher coffin^ oh ! the unspeak- 
able peace ! with a consoling. assurance that ali 
her tears were fop ever wiped away. They had 
flowed like rivers under deep religious exer- 
cise; and at that time, the condescension of our 
heavenly Father was such to- me, a poor un- 
worthy creature, that it seemed as if her pure 
Spirit descended, and rested upon her dear re- 
mains, during the opportunity. Oh ! how cai* 
1 sufficiently adore ! 

MhofSthMentK, 1807— Fourth day, twas* 
at meeting. Some of our friends are set off for 
Loudon. A solemn time it was to rac; for I- 
was much engaged in mental breathings ; <hc 
spirit helping my infirmities inwardly to pray* 
A large portion of heavenly bread 'was handed 
to me, without much wrestling, or having it to 
set before others : and although our souls' en~e- 
roies may be numerous, that language livingly 
opened:*" The Lord shall fight for you, and 
you shall hold your peace." It applied to my- 
self, as I had no commission to divulge it. 

D 5 
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Somewhat like the earnest of the spirit of adop- 
tion, or holy promise accompanied my mind, 
and closed with : " Lord thou art good to us, 
we will praise thee ; we will exalt thy name." 
I had strong consolation in God, only wise, 
Omnipotent, Omniscient, and .Omnipresent* 
. Always in his sight, naked and bate before him > 
ph ! who. dare da evil I 

Z&th Month, 13* A, 1807^-M y family all gone* 
to meeting ; and I, through indisposition, left 
at home ; but I must acknowledge the kindness, 
of a gracious God to me, who has been near ia 
Uri& time of confinement, allowing me to pouc 
forth my soul ; yea, I have thought sometimes,, 
to lean on his very bosom, and the comforting 
cratch- word is: " Fe^r »o.t, I am fiust a»d 
iast.'* 

1** Monthy 4ffr, 1 80S— Rich- favor extended 
this morning to me, a poor worm ; and given 
in these consoling characters :.. " My love and 
care; yea, protecting care, has ever bee& 
towards thee, and I never will leave thee nop 
forsake thee: although Satan has, in days past,, 
been permitted to roar and shoot his malignant 
arrows, he shall now be still? 1 
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■+ I craved the renewal of the sublime and di- 
vine vision I had been favored with in a former; 
illness; but. Infinite Wisdom saw meet to with- 
hold any thing further of that nature ; I adore 
and bless his holy name. Oh ! I pray GocJ, 
with my whole heart, that it may be thus .with 
me in my last moments ; and I humbly trust it 
will, if I keep my place to the conclusion ; foe 
truly he has been a merciful God to me. May 
tiie members of this meeting more, and more 
seek after the power which hath so eminently 
Uiterposed for the deliverance of my soul I May* 
not one of them be lost ! for truly great paing. 
have been taken with this part of the vineyard*. 

• 2d Month, 7tK, 1808— For many months the 
state of my mind has ? been preserved iqi tran-r 
quillity, exclusive of the things in the outward r 
that were at times afflieting ^ no evil inclination, 
in myself, nor any temptation thereto; an^i a 
merciful Father not far away from^me : that I 
begun to douht my condition, lest I> should 
ascribe this .serenity, which might become har 
bitual, having no temptation to evil, to a growth 
in the truth and favor with my God, ere I had 
attained it ; so that J almost wished to fe^l raj* 
wonted poverty of spirit again, and his chasten ~ 
JflgLi believing myself far from perfect. Aa<£ 
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now Ue hath seen meet to change the foenigp 
dispensation, into one more searching and try- 
ing; often withdrawing hi* favor; so that t 
seemed neither " borne on the side nor dandled 
on the knee." I will bear it ; for oh ! I dread 
being at ease in Ziou, or trusting to any thing: 
short of what is really substantial, that feed^ 
and nourishes the soul unto everlasting life. 

5th Monfh 9 Ithj 181© — I have now arrived* 
at my 75th year; and in perusing again what 
hath long since been written by me, of the LordV 
dealings with me in my childish state, I feel the 
renewing of ancient power, which impressed 
my mind when I penned them ; so that 1 hope 
Hhey are not words which will fall to the ground, 
for they are faithful and true sayings. Now,. 
Reader, if when thou perusest them,, a gentle 
summons should be heard : " The Master is- 
come and calleth for thee," 'rise up quickly^ as 
Mary did ; let others suspect what they may re- 
specting thy haste. These are seasons when 
we are to, salute no one by the way. 

There are many publication* in the world.. 
Some of them have a tendency to corrupt the 
morals of those that read them ; such as these 
have never come much in my way, nor durst I 
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have spent my time in reading them. Bui- there 
are many deemed more innocent; and sucS 
books as have been introduced into my family;. 
1 have thought it right to view the nature of,, 
and to consider what tendency they might have 
upon minds that seemed to take delight in them ; 
and I have this to propose to the serious consi- 
deration of all, especially the youth, or even 
those more advanced in our society, tor whom, 
such books are pleasing ; to such I say, " Read 
the Scriptures and other good books, and ob- 
serve the tenor of your minds while reading ; 
and you will feel which of them draws nearer 
to God, these publications I have been hinting 
at, or those that have been penned by the wit- 
nesses of our Saviour's life and death. 

In the records of his life, *we shall perceive 
where the Master's footsteps have trodden in. 
deep humility. Then\view the wounded side,, 
and the print of the nail ; in viewing which, 
living virtue seems to be felt. Such authors, 
we must believe, have been with Jesus. It was 
reading his, sufferings in my early youth, that, 
melted me as heretofore acknowledged, and 
bound me to his pure spirit. Oh ! that all 
mankind saw it as 1 now do ! how tearful they 
would be of laying out that money tor unproflt* 
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able publications, which might be better era- 
ployed : neither dare they waste their precious 
time in reading them. 

8th Month, Qth, 1810—1 have been surprised 
that the older and more infirm I grow, the mortf 
I am enlarged in mind, and the more illumi- 
nated in regard to Scripture sentences. Oh ! 
how the watch-word, when it comes, brightens, 
upon my mind, and inwardly gives me to ex- 
patiate thereupon. It is the Lord's doings, and 
marvellous indeed in my eye*. Lord, what am 
I, that thou continuest thus to acknowledge me, 
and that thou thus expandest my heart in old 
age, when the keepers of the frail building 
tremble exceedingly; and I am so humbled 
thereby, as to consider myself abject, mean,, 
and unworthy of a place where the Majesty of 
Heacven resides? Oh! when this mortal shall 
put on immortality, and every seed it's own 
body, mine must surely, be as of the lowest or- 
der of angels I. sown in weakness,* even if it be 
raised in power. But cease, my soul, to prj 
into the secrets of eternity ! The lowest man- 
sion in the Father's house, will far, very far* 
overpay my services. Oh, Lord !. be near at 
the winding up of time, is my sincere prayer. 

jane peAHson; 
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- Uth of. llth Month. 1810— This day we 
had a very confirming season, in our silent 
week-day meeting. I thought I would never 
more doubt being under the notice of Heaven* 
the evidence was so strong, and my love seemed 
perfect Godward ; so that it east out. all fear* 
I ■ neither feared Death, Hell, nor the Grave.. 
The armies of the aliens, for the present, were 
entirely put to flight. My faith was strong re- 
specting my own well being, and even 1 had. 
. faith for those who* thai, day gathered with 
me. We seemed indeed come taZaon, the city, 
of the living God, and gathered in spirit with, 
an innumerable company of angels. 

Previous to this precious season, I had had. 
very great openings into Divine things, per- 
taining to another life Things so sacred as 
no t to he meddled with; which brought me. to 
think I should soon, be gathered ; and in look- 
ing at the ministry 1 had been gifted with, and; 
how' I had moved under the openings I had 
been favoured with,* although I felt ^ con- 
demnation, my gift seemed, as if it might be: 
taken, from me, yet not in displeasure, I had. 
such siftings in meetings, and was so emptied, 
as from vessel to vesseL 
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I thought the Lord would relieve me front 
my laborious wadings, which I thought td 
ethers had heen of little Service ; and that he 
Would bestow my gift on some other: I hinted 
at it in one of our meetings ; and although it 
seemed to me almost unprecedented, first t<£ 
cause to bring forth fruit, and afterwards to 
withhold from fruitfulness *; yet my spirit wa»- 
preserved quiet under it. And in this- wetek- 
day meeting I saw, as from the mount, that 
such trying seasons as I have often been led* 
into in our meetings, were requisite, lest I 
should be exalted through those sublime Reve- 
lations I have been favored with. This effected 
for me, what the thorn in the flesh did for Paul ;. 
and I now seemed one of the least ; and viewed- 
myself m a truly abject light. 

12th Months 1810—1 have transcribed - & 
piece out of Piety Promoted*, thinking perhaps- 
it may be, by me, experienced near my close. 

« It fifriot always from the most conspicuous 
on the scene of action, that we hear the most 
triumphant expressions of hope and praise at 



See the account of Mary Ludgater, part 10, page 13ft- 
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the approach of death. The same baptisms 
-which are the means, of qualifying for eminent 
service, sometimes induce a fear, a depression,. 
a sense ofunworthiness in the instrument, which 
makes it slow in believing, that the Lord vouch- 
safed to regard it, and that he will finally crown 
\t with eternal blessings j though it may have 
often had to hold forth his unfailing loving 
kindness, for the encouragement of others." I 
am far from looking upon myself as ever con- 
spicuous ; but my un worthiness suggests a fear, 
that I may be thus tried. 

121 h Month, 1810—1 was confined through 
indisposition^ and my wounded spirit and bleed* 
ing heart, were in great need of inward healing* 
from' the God of all consolation and comfort. 
.Though one of the unworthiest, I ventured t& 
look towards his holy habitation for help, and, 
he graciously vouchsafed to heal with these 
words : " No weapon formed against thee shall 
prosper, and every tongue that riseth in judg- 
ment against the precious seed, the Lord vptt 
condemn" 



SECTION IV. 

Pardshaw Hall Monthly Meeting, 1311— Diver* very solid 
remarks in 1812-13— Her concern respecting her grand* 
ton — Several consoling seasons — Clear evidence respect* 
rng her grandso\— Account of his decease— Her last re- 
marks, left in uniting— Her close— Testimony of Pari* 
~shaw Monthly Meeting respecting hery— Conclusion* 

MONTHLY Meeting, Parchhaw Batt, 
23d of 1th Month, 1811— While at James 
Gcaham's, I thought it a very favored time : 
the glory of the Lord, as it appeared to me, 
filled the house ; and, sitting upon the mercy 
seat, each seemed to have the gracious privi- 
ledge of pardon. It brought to my remem- 
brance the apostle Paul, when he was caught 
Up into the third Heaven, and saw and heav4 
what was not lawful for a finite creature to ujr 
ter ; neither dared I to utter, on the side of 
mercy, what I then felt I thought if I had 
continued thus under the immediate sense of 
God's presence, I should neither have felt butt- 
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gev nor pain ; but it was not a state to be con- 
tinued in ; for oh ! upon my return, the graci- 
ous presence was withdrawn. I do not say a 
messenger of Satan was sent to buffet ; but I 
was plunged into heart-rending doubts, re- 
specting my own salvation, thoroughly prevent- 
ing my being exalted above measure, for the 
abundant revelation, vouchsafed to me at thai 
precious season. ' 

I did not see I bad missed in my communi- 
cations to the friends gathered ; I had not kin- 
dled a fire, and warmed myself at the sparks 
thereof, that I had thus to lay down in sorrow. 
How awful would be such another season of ris* 
ingin my spirit, out of the reach of sorrow, in 
which there was no partition wall between God 
and my soul, lest such another fiery baptism 
should succeed! Oh! Lord, I beseech thee, 
keep me in thy patience ; and 1st thy refining 
power leave nothing wrong in me, unsubdued. 
Thou, Lord ! knowest what I have gone through 
in my youth ; and all along thy hand has been 
heavy upon me. Thou, Lord ! has often given 
jne to see, that thou imputest no iniquity to me, 
but hast given me a sense that I had full ac- 
ceptance with thee: « Why art thou cast 
down, oh my soul ! and why art thou disquieted 
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within me ? Hope thou in God, for 1 shall yet 
praise him \" 

In pfenning these remarks, I find good to 
arise, which rather binds up my broken 
heart ; for although I have heavy trials in the 
outward, they have had no share in my present* 
plunging. It was because my beloved had 
withdrawn himself and was gone. Now a dis- 
pensation of this nature would not have dis- 
mayed me to such a pitch, provided I had not 
been so long in the ministry. The Great Mas- 
ter, I thought, had fully tried me as to exalta- 
tion, and proved that I had never dared to sayt 
" The Lord saith" when he had not spoken ; 
so that I really hoped I had been established 
upon the immovable rock ; but I find they that 
think they stand, should take heed lest they 
tall. Neither are we to recur ta those sublime* 
discoveries which our openings in the gift have 
manifested ; but, after great favor in vision, to . 
suffer all to return to the fountain whence they 
sprung. Ahi then, how emptied and stripped 
are we * T for vessels used must be washed, H6w 
unsafe for us then to feed upon any good we 
have been enabled to do ? And we experimen- 
tally find it to be a truth, that it is not for 
Wlks qi righteousness which we have done* 
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but of his mercy we ate saved; and that it is by 
the washing of regeneration,, and the renewing 
of the Holy Ghost ; for which I pray. 

1st Month, 29*ft, 1S12— Fourth day— A pre- 
cious meeting to me ; indeed I thought the so- 
lemnity general. Oh ! the pure silence that I 
felt, as if Imraanuel stretched forth his wings 
and covered us : and that sublime and exalted 
vision of the prophet was brought clearly to the 
view of my mind, when he " beheld the Lord 
sitting upon his throne, high and lifted up, and 
his train filled the temple. Above it stood the 
Seraphim, each had six wings ; with twain 
they covered their face, with twain they covered 
their feet, and with twain they did fly : and one 
said, Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty 4 
the whole earth is full of thy glory. And the 
posts of the doors moved at the voice of him 
that spoke, and the house was filled with 
«moke" 

I inquired whether I was to divulge or not; 
and the answer I received was : that " It wafr 
favor and food for myself, and that if I gave to 
others my own portion, I should soon become 
meagre and thin." I return thanks, and grate- 
fully acknowledge the favor vouchsafed, and 
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now conclude to keep close hold of the con- 
firming evidence I then had, but feat at times 
assails me, lest I should lose it again and doubt. 

5th of 4th Month, 1812— After a time of ill- 
ness, this morning, it was mercifully handed to 
me, as divine consolation, " Thou art in the 
hollow of my hand ;" and again : " The Lord 
is my shepherd, I shall not lack." Oh, Lord, 
what an unutterable favor is this! When the 
weakness of my body is at times as much as 
nature can bear j for I have passed thus far 
through the wilderness of this world, ip as great 
jeopardy, as closely exercised, and as nearly 
fainting under my trials, as perhaps ever any 
poor mortal did. What an unspeakable favor, 
when verging to the confines of the narrow and 
silent grave, that so unworthy a creature should 
thus be owned ! Oh ! gracious Father ! con- 
tinue thy preserving, protecting care of me, to 
the last moments of my life ; and I will laud 
and praise thy name while here, and eternally. 
Amen. 

6f h Month, 1812— Recovering from a recent 
Illness, I found inclination to inspect my pa- 
pers* written under a religious sense; and on 
reviewing that extraordinary vision, a fear im- 
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pressed my mind, lest any hereafter should 
think I had exceeded the bounds of a finite 
creature ; on which it occurred to me, let them 
call to mind my deep exercises, hard servitude, 
and bitter bondage at the iron furnace, in a 
land ( of thick darkness, which might be felt. I 
was then so marred, that I became a wonder to 
my cotemporaries. Now after this, if a graci- 
ous God saw meet to bow the Heavens and 
come down to touch my heart that it might 
melt, He being Omniscient ; who, after such 
great favor, would lightly esteem the rock of 
their salvation ! Although He is the High and 
Holy One who dwelleth in the light, and in- 
habited eternity ; yet we are assured that he 
condescends to revive the spirits of poor, con- 
trite, humble servants, who tremble at his word. 

Our blessed Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, 
"who is Intercessor and Mediator between God 
and man, when questioned how he would ma- 
nifest himself to his chosen ones, and not unto 
the world, sealed the promise thus : " If a man 
live in me, he will keep my words, and my 
Father will love him, and we will come unto 
him, and make our abode with him." This is 
not like N the wayfaring man that turneth aside { 
to tarry for a night anft is gone; but Christ 
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takes his abode with them, a blessed guest,, a 
teacher at home, or within, that cannot be re* 
moved into a corner. 

These openings in my mind confirm a divine 
intercourse; and now, feeling eased, having 
done my part, I leave it ; and if it be thought 
right wholly to suppress it, or all I have writ- 
ten, the will of friends be done in the truth * 
for oh ! I dread presumption ; knowing the 
high tree must be laid low, and the low exaltr 
cd ; the green tree dried up, and the dry nu\d« 
to flourish. 

llth oJSd Month, 1813 — A deep acknow- 
ledgment of the mercy of God. As I lay in 
bed this morning, under piercing anguish qf 
mind, on account of my grandson's departure 
from the truth ; my spirit, though in the deepest 
affliction, was permitted to ascend, I thought 
even to the Almighty's throne, and I tber.e 
poured forth my soul on my own and his ac- 
count ; and condescending kindness vouchsafed, 
in abundant mercy, to unveil his benign coun- 
tenance and let me know, that the assurances 
he had given me of his favor, I ought not to 
dispute ; that now, if, after all the evidences 
he had given me of his protecti g care, I should 
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cast away my confidence in Him, I should be 
worse than an infidel ; and then a little hope 
was revived, that the poor erring youth would 
yet be visited in mercy. 

This view, if only tending to bind up my 
broken heart, or to heal my wounded spirit, I 
accepted in thankfulness from my God. And 
oh ! gracious Father I in tfty wonted kindness, 
keep this little flock, amongst whom I have of- 
ten labonred, the members of this meeting, 
when I am no more. May they never become 
a desolation, a breeding of nettles ; but conti- 
nue to come up in the nobility of truth. Dear 
friends ! nothing will do but keeping near 
to God ; dwelling as in his presence. Do no- 
thing in his sight that you would be afraid any 
mortal should see : keep a pure heart and clean 
hands, and the end will be peace. And this 
love I feel for the monthly meeting — the mem- 
bers thereof are dear to me. 

6th Month, 2tf, 1813 — Returning from our 
week-day meeting, in which 1 had been faithful 
according to the vision and sense given me, this 
intimation revived: " The Lord noticeth thy 
shaking head and trembling limbs, and in his 
own time wilj Set thee at liberty ;" a blessed 

e 
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liope springing up therefrom, that though sown 
in weakness, I should be raised in power. Oh ! 
blessed be his holy name! for he feeds the 
hungry with good things, but the rich and full 
he sends empty away. 

Our last monthly meeting at Whitehaven, 
8th Month, 1813, was to me a solacing season. 
Nothing heard but the voice of thanksgiving 
and praise. The grand adversary totally over- 
powered ; not one cloud to eclipse the glory of 
the day, or dim the beauty of Zion. 

10th Month, 21«f, 1813-1 have had this day, 
at the week-day meeting at Whitehaven, the 
most undoubted evidence of the overshadowing 
of Divine love and mercy, that I remember to 
have experienced; truly the wing of the Al- 
mighty might be said to be over us. His re- 
conciliation was offered; that on the side of 
mercy I saw more than I have freedom to write 
or speak, although at the time I gave a hint. 
Oh, my dear friends! belonging to this -meet- 
ing^ especially those at meeting that day; let 
us prize the Lord's goodness to our souls. My 
love was such to you, it appeared almost insup- 
portable, that even one of you should come 
short of the heavenly rest, which 1 beheld was 
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intended for .us : far, very far beyond the con- 
ception of any finite creature. 

Slst o/10th3fonth, 1813— Oh ! Ihe consoling 
visions 1 have experienced during my late con* 
finement. A tribute of thanksgiving and praise 
is richly due to my blessed Lord and Master, 
Jesus Christ, for the sense he has been pleased 
to favor me with ; that he hath heard my prayers 
for my poor grandson ; for a little before his 
death, the spirit of intercession was poured forth 
upon me, and my prayers were strong on his 
account. 

Although I am exceedingly shaken, and my 
hand very unsteady, yet if it is right for me to 
leave to posterity, the memorable condescen- 
sion of the Almighty to me, a poor worm, I 
shall be able to make it legible. ^Jpon the 13th 
of 12th Month, 1813, sitting, in the evening, 
by my fire-side, with company about me, con* 
versing, although I knew not of what nature 
this conversation was, I felt a strong attraction 
heaven-ward, which I was glad to feel : and a 
gracious God seemed pleased to bow his hea- 
vens and come down, directing me to dismiss 
every doubt respecting my own exit ; for that 
he would take me in his mercy, and support me 

E 2 
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through what might befall me ; and my charge 
was, never more to doubt of my eternal rest. 
Also respecting my grandson, I was charged 
to doubt no more ; for that he had granted re- 
pentance even at a late hour*. 

The Almighty's presence was so full and 
confirming, that 1 found it as much as my frail 
tabernacle could bear and live. I then expe- 
rienced that no flesh could see him in his Ma- 
jesty and live. Although once before I had 
been in a somewhat similar situation, yet I had 
not the sense given me at that time, that if di- 
vine favor increased, my body could not retain 

* This poor young man was confined to a sick room in 
the military hospital at Chelsea, with mwny others in the 
same apartment, which he very much regretted, because he 
could not attain to tliat quiet state of- mind which he much 
wished for. He was brought to a sense of his misteppmgs, 
and expressed the distress he felt for the uneasiness he had 
occasioned his grandmother, fearing he should shorten her 
days; and was very anxious to read his bible. He uttered 
some striking expressions near his close, which are not dearly 
remembered,' but the day and hour of his death accorded 
with the consolatory impressions which his grandmother had 
respecting him. 
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the spirit ; it must depart in the company of 
such heavenly manifestation^ I now desist from 
pressing after more being exhibited, feeling 
overcome with the present extension. Oh, gra- 
cious God I 

I6*A of let Month, 1814— This day, after 
friends were gone to meeting, I was very low 
in mind ; when the words of the prophet came 
very lively, that he would make the parched 
ground as a pool ; and after sitting in this dis- ] 
consolate manner, I was comforted with : " I 
am near thee, though thou knowest it not." 

Oh ! the mercy of a gracious God to me in my 
old age, and great bodily infirmity, who has 
given me to experience this morning that the 
just live by faith. Were it not for this preci- 
ous faith, I should conclude myself just going, 
almost every moment ; oh, blessed .is thy holy 
name for ever ! — 4th of 8th Month, IS 14. 

9th Month, 19th, 1814 — I this morning again 
had the most strengthening, consoling evidence 
of Divine favor, that my poor frame could bear ; 
letting me know that as my strength decreased, 
his watchful care over me increased ; and al- . 
though He had seen meet, nearly to deprive me 
of my outward bearing, He had increased the 

E 3 
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inward so surprisingly, that I often seem to fall 
down before him in astonishment ; my mitfd be- 
ing so expanded and enlarged, that as naturals 
abate, spiritual* increase ; and my dear Re- 
deemer allows me, at seasons, to repose a& 
upon his bosom. 



After this, the subject of this memoir wrote 
no more for public inspection ; yet for many 
months, though in great debility, and in bodily 
pain, site continued to converse with her friends; 
most frequently respecting the goodness of the 
Almighty, and her latter end ; on which occa- 
sions she evinced humble resignation and chris- 
tian hope. It appeared to those who attended 
her, that the last effort of her pious life was 
prayer ; but the words could not be 'gathered* 
She quietly departed about three o'clock the 
20tb of 2d Month, 1810, aged 81. The testi- 
mony of the monthly meeting to which she be- 
longed, may properly conclude these sketches- 

The testimony o/Pardshaw Monthly Meet- 
in g , in Cumberland, concerning Jane Pearson. 

" This our dear and ancient friend, was the 
daughter of Jonathan* and Jane Jebson, t 
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Newton, near Carlisle, at the former of which 
places. she was born, in the year 1734 or 5. Her 
father dying when -she was very young, the 
principal care of her education devolved upon 
her mother, who, we believe, being conscien- 
tiously concerned, that she might faithfully dis- 
charge such an important trust, gave her a 
guarded and religious education. 

€c In early life, she was strongly inclined to 
gaiety ; but by submitting to tjie powerful, heart- 
searching operations of divine love, clearly ma- 
nifested, those natural propensities were brought 
into subjection. 

" About the 18th year of her age, she accom- 
. panied through this (county, a female friend, 
then upon a visit to the meetings of friends in 
these parts. 

"In the year 1757, being then about 22 years 
of age, she was married to John Pearson, of 
Greysoutben, within the limits of this meeting, 
a religious young man. In the course of seve- 
ral succeeding years, she passed through vari- 
ous deep baptisms and refining operations; aijd 
thus becoming pbedient to the forming hand^ 
• she received a gift in the ministry. She* caniQ. 



/ 
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forth tery acceptably in public testimony, about 
the year 1773, 

" In the following year, her husband wd« re- 
moved by death, leaving her with ft numerous 
femily of children, several of whom died in early 
life, and the rest at different periods, after hav- 
ing attained to years of maturity. 

" Thus she had deeply to partake of the ctfp of 
affliction, and to become acquainted with sor- 
rows ; but relying on the mercy and goodness 
of Him, whose ways are all in unerring wis- 
dom, she was supported through these trying 
and afflictive dispensations; and we believe she 
was favored to experience that state of perfect 
resignation and acquiescence to the Divine will, 
in which she could truly adopt the language of 
a tried servant of old : " The Lord gave, and 
the Lord hath taken away. Blessed be the 
name of the Lord." 

' " Though she did not apprehend it to be re- 
quired of her to travel much in the work of the 
ministry, yet she was not wholly exempted 
from this service. 

" In the year 1777, she visited generally the 
Meetings of friends in Westmoreland and Lao- 



LIFE Of JANE PEARSON. <J6 

casbire ; in 1779, those of Westmoreland, Lan- 
cashire, and Yorkshire ; and in 1787, those of 
Lancashire, Cheshire, Shropshire, Worcester- 
shire, Warwickshire, Somersetshire, Devoid 
shire, and Cornwall. Her gospel labours in 
thette visits were, we believe, very acceptable, 
yielding to herself the consoling reward of peace. 

" About this period she removed to Whiteha- 
ven, at which place she has since resided. 

" She was diligent and exemplary in the at- 
tendance of meetings. Her ministry was sound, 
lively, and edifying 4 and though her appear- 
ances were frequent, and sometimes large, she 
was particularly careful not to go beyond the 
pure openings of the Holy Spirit. In prayer 
she was remarkably powerful and fervent She 
was a truly affectionate parent and friend ; ten- 
derly sympathizing with the afflicted. In con- 
versation lively, affable, and instructive; being 
endowed with an excellent understanding. She 
retained her natural* cheerfulness even to very 
advanced years, and her mental faculties un- 
impaired to the last. 

"Sometimes she intimated the serenity of her 
prospects, when the trials and exercises attend- 
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ant upon humanity should terminate. Not many 
weeks prtor to her decease, and upon a friend's 
taking leave of her, she seemed affected, and 
said 4 " Though I drop tears, I am not left 
comfortless. No : we have not followed cub- 
ningly devised fables. I think .what 1 ieel 
might convince the whole world. Oh, it ia 
marvellous ! it is marvellous I" 

" At another time she requested, that her two 
grand-daughters, being all the family she had, 
would not grieve after her ; but rather rejoice 
that she was relieved from all her sufferings j 
Ai for I believe," said she, " that at my disso- 
lution, death will have no sting, nor the grave 
any victory ." 

" 17th of 2d Month, being much tried with in- 
firmity and pain, she said with earnestness to 

• those about her : " Join with me in petitioning 
the Father of Mercies, to relieve me from my 
sufferings : Oh, that I had wings like a dove ; 
for then I would flee away, and be at rest." 

" In the morning of the I8th, being in great 
bodily pain, phe exclaimed : " My God, my 

• God, forsake me not now." She was soon af- 
ter, seized with fainting*. In a little time she 
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•revived, and affectionately noticed some friends 
that had gone to see her. On the 19th, she 
slumbered much, and said but little. Very 
early the next morning, her cough became trou- 
blesome, and her breathing much affected. 
About this time she was thought to be exercised 
in prayer, but the words could not be gathered. 
She quietly departed about three o'clock the 
same morning ; and we have no doubt but her 
pure spirit, released from the shackles of mor- 
tality, ascended to the celestial mansions, to 
receive a crown of righteousness, ami an inhe- 
ritance incorruptible, that will never fade away* 

Her remains were interred in Friends' Burial- 
ground, in Whitehaven, on the 25th of 3d 
Month, 1816, after a large and solemn meet- 
ing. She was about 81 years of age, and a 
minister about 42 years. 

Read and approved in our said meeting, held 
at Cockermouth, the 19th of 3d Month, 181ft; 
and signed on behalf thereof, by 

JOHN WILSON FLETCHER, 

Clerk to the Sleeting. 

And on behalf of the women's meeting, by 
PGBORAH ROBINSON, derh 
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Tha foregoing testimony hath been read and 
approved, in the quarterly meeting for Cum- 
berland and Northumberland, held at Carlisle 
the 28th of 3d Month, 1810 j and signed 0t& 
behalf thereof, by 

TMOS. STORDY, CM. 

Signed in and on behalf of the women's 
quarterly meeting, held at the same time and 
place, by 

LYDIA SUTTON, CUrh 



CONCLUSION. 



Jane Pearson has now finished her out- 
ward (labours and inward exercises ; and the 
Header has now finished her own memoirs, 
here presented for his perusal. Every thing 
pertaining to this life, whether conspicu- 
ous or obscure, must come to an end; but 
there is a life beyond the grave that will 
continue for ever. To engage us in a prepara- 
tion for that life, our friend has written ; to 
none of her Readers may she have written in 
vain. As for herself, it has been seen, that un- 
der accumulated discouragements, she sought 
for the evidence of final acceptance ; and that 
her constancy was erowned with the assurance 
&he sought for. This ought to animate the dif- 
fident, and encourage the dejected. By her 
life the lukewarm may be also reminded, that 
though we may be horn members of our religi- 
ous society ; yet, having by nature the same 
propensities as others ; we must be u born 
again" if we would become members of the 
church of Christ. 
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We have abo seen that the journey through 
time, of our dear deceased friend, was in the 
* path of tribulation. Independent of her sor- 
rows as a widow and a mother, her " inward 
conflicts" and "searchings of heart" were equal 
to most that we read of. 

Modest, diffident, and humble, how came she 
then to expose her trials ? Surely it was for the 
benefit of others : aud to bear a testimony to 
the goodness of God in sending the Comforter 
into her soul,, as promised by a dear Redeemer. 
These things,' set forth by her own pen,, have a 
value in them beyond what could be produced 
by the pen of another. 

In laying down mine, I am inclined to say, 
Oh! that more full obedience was yielded to 
the power of Truth, through the various ranks 
of our religious society ; I include myself in this 
implied shortness ; and my belief is, that*ft 
would then ruse in its early simplicity aud 
brightness. 

T. W. 

* FINIS. 



Printed by Haugeove, Gawthoep, & Cob*, 
Herald-Office, York. 



PUBLISHED BY 

WILLIAM ALEXANDER, 

CA8TLEGATE, YORK. 

A GUIDE TO TRUE PEACE;* 

OR, 

A Method of attaining to 

3(nfoarD anD Spiritual Iprager. 

Compiled chiefly from the Writings of 

Fenelon, Archbishop of Cambray, Lady Guion, > 
and Michael de Molinos. 

SECOND EDITION. 

Stitched in a neat cover, price . .... 1 
Per dozen, I Os. 6d. ;— per hundred . ..400 
On fine paper, neatly half bound and lettered . 1 6 
Per dozen, 16s ;— per hundred * . ..600 
In various haudsoine bindings from 2s. 6d. to . 4 

II. 
TRAVELS in NORTH AMERICA, 

By R. SUTCLIFF. 
Containing a great variety of interesting anecdotes re- 
specting the Black people, the Society of Friends, and 
on other subjects; with 6 illustrative plates. 

Second Edition Improved, 12mo, extra boards 6 
Calf gilt, or super extra, 8s. to 10 



From the Monthly Review, respecting R. 

SurcLiFfs Travels, dated September, 1817. 

" It often happens in the case of new publications, as in other 
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the MOST INSTRUCTIVE AND TALUABLF. INTERIOR. Thus we 
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entertaining account of the state of Society, on the other side 
of the Atlantic, The writer, one of the people called Quakers* 
who was settled in mercantile business at Sheffield, had occasion 



100 

io make two voyages to America, for the adjustment of bis ac- 
counts with correspondents, on that side of the water ; and in b» 
.second expedition, he kept a journal of his peregrinations, with- 
out any intention of giving it to the public $ which he was set 
persuaded to do, until assured by his friends, that a knowledge 
of many of the remarks and occurrences recorded by him, might 
prove beneficial to juvenile readers, 

"Fortunately, the journey thus circumstantially minuted, took 
place in 1804, 1805, and 1806, before the Orders in Council 
and the War that ensued, had rekindled ancient animosities, 
and spread discouragement and distress over the Uoited States, 
We shall lay before our Readers a number of extracts from 
the most remarkable passages, accompanying them with few com- 
ments, because ikey are themselves so clear and explicit, as to stand 
in very little need of explanation ." 

III. 

Duties of Religion and Morality, 

AS INCULC4TCD 

la the Holy Scriptures. 
Bv H. TUKE. 
This work is adapted to the perusal of persons of every 
religious denomination, pot 8vo, st.2s.i- J bd. let. 2 6 

12mo, boards . . * . . 2 6 

Fine paper, I2mo, in extra boards . ...36 
calf lettered and super-extra 5s. to . ... 7 

A good allowance made on one dozen copies. 
IV. 

SELECT PASSAGES 

From the HOLY SCRIPTURES, 

By H. TUKE. 

Designed to impress upon the minJs of young Persons* 
the principal Truths of Christianity, by an arrangement 
•f texts under various heads ; st. 6d. j— per doz. 5 d 

Fine paper, 8d. ;— per dozen • 6ft 



4 



V 






J 




